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WILLIAM CONGREVE. 


ILLIAM CONGREVE, the only furviving . 

Sen of William Comgreve, who was fecotid Son f 
Richard Cangreve, E iq; \ of Congreve and Stratton in the 
County of Stafford. As to the Place, and indeed as to the 
Kingdom, in which he was born, Authors greatly differ ; | 
ſome are of Opinion that he was a Native of Ireland; but it 


i morally certain, that he was born in England, at the. I 


Village of Bardſa, near Leeds in Torkfbire, which was the 
Eſtate of à near Relation of his by the Mother's Side. The 
Time when it happened can only be collected by Circum- / 
 flances, which place it in 1671 or 1672. His Father car= © 
ried him, when a Child, into freland, where, at that Time, 

de had a Command im the Army, but was afterwards entruft- * 
ed with the Management of a conkdetable Part of the large 
Eſtate of the noble Family of Burlington, which fixed the 
Residence of himſelf and Family in that Kingdom. 
Our Author received the firſt Tinctutse of Letters in the 3 

| = aud Lem thence wenk.toths Uni 
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verſity of Dublin, where, in a ſhort Time, he became per 
feectly acquainted with all the Branches of polite Literature, 


and acquired not only a general Acquaintance with, but a 


correct and critical Taſte in, the Claſſics. His Father, 
however, was very deſirous that his Parts ſhould be applied 


to more profitable Studies; and therefore ſent him over to 


England ſoon after the Revolution, and entered him as a 
Student in the Middle-Temple. But the ſevere Study of the 
Law had ſo little Relation to his, active Diſpoſition and 

ſprightly. Humour, that though he continued to live in 

Chambers for three or four Years, yet it does not appear 

that he ever applied himſelf with Diligence to conquer his 

Diſlike to a Courſe of Life, which had been choſen for him, 
with ſo little Reſpe& either to the Turn of his natural 
Parta, or the preceding Courſe of his Education. But how 
| little ſoever he anſwered the Expectation of his Friends, in 
tze Proſecution of that Profeſſion to which they had 

dieſtined him, he was not either indolent or inactive in the 
Cultivation of thoſe Studies _ were both his early and 


* lateſt Care. 


About three Vears after bis ne to England, during a 
| flow Recovery from a Fit of Sickneſs, he amuſed himſelf 
An writing a Comedy, which he very ſoon finiſhed z and 


| though he was very modeſt and diffident of his own 


> Abilities, yet he ſuffered himſelf to be overcome by the 
©” Perſuaſion of his Friends, and conſented to bring it on 
mie Stage. In Order to this, he was recommended to Mr. 
Juutberne, who, in Conjunction with Dryden, and Arthur 
— Mainwoiring, reviſed the 01d Batchelor z of which | 
_ © ſaid, He never ſaw ſuch a firſt Play, and that the Author not 
being acquainted with the Stage or the Town, it would be 
; Pitſtto have it ä for Want of a little Aſſiſtance. 


The Lirs of CONGREPE. „ 


Mr, Thomas Davenant, who had then the Direction of the 


Theatre Royal in Drury- Lane, was fo much firuck with h 


the Merit of this Piece, and the Author's Converſation, 
that he granted him what is called the Privilege of. the 
Houſe, half a Year before his Play came upon the Stage; 
which was not V4 an unuſual, but an unprecedented 
Fayor, 

The Old Batchelor was ated before a numerous and noble 
Audience, and was admirably well performed, and received 
with ſuch general Applauſe, that Mr. Congreve was thence- 
forward conſidered as the Prop of the declining Stage, and 
as the rifing Genius in Dramatic Poeſy. It was this Play 


that brought our Author acquainted with that g oe wh pm | 


of Learning, Charles Montague, Lord Halifax; being 
deſirous to place fo eminent a Wit in a State of Eaſe and 
Tranquillity, made him immediately one of the Commiſ- 
fioners for licenfing Hackney-Coaches $ beſtowed upon him 
ſoon after a Place in the Pipe - Office; and likewiſe a Place 
in the Cuſtom-Houſe, of the Value of fix Hundred Pounds 
a Year, 

We need not be ſurpriſed, that after ſuch Encouragement 


as the Town, and even the Critics, had given bim, our Au- (4 ; 
thor quickly made his Appearance again upon the Stage; 1 


as he did the Year following, when he brought on the 


—_ - 


Double Dealer. This Play was honored with the Preſence 7 


of Queen Mary, and was very highly commended, as well 
as generally approved, by the beſt Judges: And' if it was 
not ſo univerſally applauded as his former Performance, 
we need not wonder at it; for regular Comedy was at that 
Time a new Thing, our Author being the firſt who at- 
tempted it; 1 will not fay he was the laſt who fueceeded 
ig it; but I may ſafely aſſert, that he carried it to the. 


4 4 
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higheſt Degree of PerfoRtion 4 and amongſt all his Plays, 
' there is not one that does bien greater Credit than the 
Double Dealer, notwithſtanding ſome ObjeQions that were 
made to it. It was towards the Cloſe of that Year, Queen 
Mary died, upon which Occafion he wrote-a Paſtoral, 
| which, in Point of Simplicity, Elegance, and Correctueſs, 
is at leaſt equal to any Thing of that Kind that has ap- 
| peared in our Language, 
Ia 1695, when Betterton opened 1 new Theatre in 
Portugal · Row, Lincoln's Inn Fields, Mr. Congre ue ſtrougly 
eſpouſed his Cauſe, and gave bim his excellent Comedy of 
| Love far Love; ſo judiciouſly contrived, and ſo happily 
executed, as to unite at once the Aan of the Few, 
and the tumultuous Applauſe of the Many, in its Favor. 
The ſame Year he diſtinguiſhed himſelf in a new Kind of 
Poetry, by addrefling to King William an irregular Ode on 
the taking of Namure; in which the Sublimity of the 
Semiments, the Harmony of the Numbers, and the grace- 
ful Turn of his Panegyric, are truly admirable. As he had 
now attained the higheſt Reputation as a Comic Poet, he 
Vas inclined to ſhow, tbat a regular and finiſhed Tragedy 
might ſucceed upon the Engliſh. Theatre; and it ſeems to 
Have coſt. him more Pains than any of his former Plays, 
for it was not till 1697 that the Monrning Bride was acted 
at the ne Theatre in Lincoln's-Inn Fidlh. Very few Plays 
ever excited ſo great ExpeQations as this ; fewer fill, haye 
met, after ſuch Expectations raiſed, with ſo univerſal an 
Approbation. In ffort, it was the beſt received of all bis 
Pieces; and without Doubt, Whatever Credit he drew 
from this Tragedy, was in ſome Meaſure ſhared by the 


1 who r entitled n to * Character 
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of equal and able Judyes, dy the Applauſe weh. beſtowed 
upon that excellent Perforthante, | 

He afterwards brought on another Comedy, . the la, 
though not the leaſt valuable, of his Pet formunces + It was 
called The Way of tbe World, of which it was ſo juſt a 


pictute, that the World could not bear it; which gave 


our Author a Difguſt to the Theatre: Upon which Mr. 
Dennis faid a very fine and a very kind Thing, Thur Mr. 
Cotigreve quitted tbe Stage early, and that Comedy left it 4vith 
bim. He ſeems to have foreſeen the Fate A this Play, 
which is well revenged in his Epilogue, as it is juſtly ex- 
poſed in the Dedication prefixed td it, wherein our Author 
_ ſhowed, that he well knew how to reſent the Injufles 

done him by little Critics, But this Play has Ago 
triumphed over its feeble Adverſaries, and ts july 
eſteemed as it deferves, W 
He amuſed himſelf, however, after as acid 3 obliged 4 
the World by a great Variety of Original Poems and 
Tranſlations, He had à fins Tifte fot Muſic, as well 
as Poetry; which ſufficiently appeats in his Hymin ta © 
Harmony in Honour of St. Cecilia's Day, ſet by . Mr. Jabs 
Eccles, one of the moſt elegant Compoſers our Natipn 2: 
has produced. . To him alſo our Author was obliged for 
ſetting ſeveral of his Songs, which are very beautiful 
zin their Kind, and have all that Vivacity of Wit which 
enn give, Life and Luftre to ſuch Performarices. His 
Tranſlations have done him the greateſt Hlondut, im the 
Sentiments of thoſe who wert the beſt Judges, ind who 
have taken Pains to compare them with the Originals. 
The Hymn to Venus, and ſome of the moſt moving Paſſu- 
ges in the Iliad, appear with all the Spirit and Dignity © 

of Homer: And as it is impoſſible for a learned Reader N 
a 4 | 
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to peruſe them, without confeſſing his Accuracy; ſo 
hoever has a true Taſte for Poetry, muſt feel the Effects 
of that Art and Force, with which all the Emotions, 
naturally rifing from the Paſſions of the Human Mind, 
are expreſſed in theſe nervous Pieces. His Imitations of 
Horace have as much the Air of that Poet as our Times 
or Language will permit; that is, the ſame Strength, 
1 Viracity and Delicacy, for which they have been ſo long 
admir d in the Original. The Third Book of Ovid's Art ef 
. Loves appears in our Tongue with all the Sweetneſs 
ad Softneſs peculiar to that Author, who was perfectly 
- acquainted with the Paſſion, and knew how to deſcribe 
hs with all the maſterly Graces of a gredr Poet; and. what. 
| was admired in the Avguftan Age, becomes excellent in 
durs, from the happy Union of the moſt diſtant Excellencies 
in a Tranflator, Eaſe and Exactneſs. He was the better 
1 for an Undertaking of this Kind, from the . 
+ natural Turn of his own Temper, for his Poem to, and - 
Epigram on, Mrs. Arabella Hunt, are entirely in the 
ovidian Strain, and are as pleaſing and pathetic as any Poems 
in their Ä or N e I 
© Luage, 

There is a Strength _ Solemnity in his Verſes to 
the Memory of Lady Gethin, and in his Epitaph on the 
two Huntingdons, that makes one ſcarce conceive it poſſible 

that he ſhould ſucceed as well in lighter Compoſitions ; 
and yet the Tales that he has told after Fontaine, are ſo 
unaffected and natural, that, if we were not appriſed of 
it, we ſhould never have ſuſpected they were Tranſla- 
| | tions, But there is one Piece of his which ought to be — 
ticularly diſtinguiſhed, at being ſo truly an Original, that 
though it ſeems to be written with the utmoR Facility, yet. 


7 


The Livz of CONGREVE, 8 it 


we may deſpair of ever ſeeing it copied: This is his 


Doris, ſo highly and ſo juſtly commended by Sir Richard 
Steele, as the ſharpeſt and rev delicate . be 5 1 ever 
met with. 


His two Pieces of the Drintinic Kind, do him Sha | 


- Honour as a Poet and as a Lover of Muſic, viz. The Fudg- 


ment ef Paris, a Maſque, and the Opera of Semele. Of 
theſe,” the former was acted with great Applauſe, and 
the latter finely ſet to Muſic by Mr. Eccles. In Refſpect 


to both, it is but Juftice to ſay, that they have the fame 


Stamp of Excellency with the Reſt of his Writings, were 


confidered' as Maſter- pieces when Ara bw "Kay 


ferve as Models to Poſterity. 


His Eſſay upon Humour jn Englith Comedy, is, OR 


Doubt, as inſtructive, as entertaining, and as correct a 


Piece of Critieiſm, as is any where to be met with : 
It is therefore inſerted at the beginning of the Firft 


Volume, having en r es deen printed in any Edition 
of his Works. | 


It has been non Wat no Change of Miniftries. 
affected him in the leaſt, nor was he ever removed from 


any Poſt that was given him, except to a better. His 
Place in the Cuſtom-Houſe, and his Office of Secretary 


in Jamaica are ſaid to have brought him in upwards of 


twelve Hundred Pounds a Year; and though he lived in a. 
Manner ſuitable to ſuch a Fortune, yet he was iv far an 


Oeconomiſt, as to raiſe from thence a competent Eſtate. 


No Man of his Parts and Learning ever paſſed through 


Life with more Eaſe, or leſs Envy; and as in the Dawn 


of his Reputation, he was very dear to the greateſt 
Wits of his Time; ſo during his whole Life, he preſeryed- 
the utmoſt Reſpect, and received continual. ' Marks. of. 


. 
* 
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Eſteem, from Men of Genius and Letters, without ever 
being involved in any of their Quarrels, or drawing upon 

himſelf the leaſt Mark of Diſtaſte, ot even DiſſatisfaRion : 
On the contrary, they ſought his Approbation with Con- 
;cern, and received it as the higheſt Sanction of Merit. 
Addiſon teſtified his perſonal Regard for him, arid bis high 
Eſteem, for his - Writings, | upon many Occafions.: Mr. 
Pope likewiſe honoured him with the higheſt Teſtimony of 
Deference and Eſteem, and in his Poſtcript to his Tranſlation 
of Homer thus ſpeaks of him: ce Inſtead of endeavouring to 
raiſe « vain Monument to myſelf, let me leave behind 
« me a Memorial of my Friendſhip, with one of the 
© moſt valuable Men, as well as fineſt Writers, of my 


Age and Country: One who has tried, and knows 


4 by his own Experience, how hard an Undertaking i it is 
«to do Juſtice to Homer; and one who (I am ſure) fin- 
| « cerely rejoices with me at the Period of my Labors. 
4 To him therefore, having brought this long Work: to: a 


08 Concluſion, I defire to dedicate it, and to have the Honor 


| 4 apd Satisfaction of placing together, in this Manner, 
< the, Names of Mr. Gongreve, and of A. Pope,” | 

..; The beſt Part of the laſt; twenty Years of his Life, 
were ſpent. i in Eaſe and Retirement; but towards the End 
of his Days, he was very much afflicted with the Gout, 
which, at length broke his. Conſtitution ſo mucb, as to 
55 bring on a gradual Decay. It was for this, that in the 
| Summer of the Year 1728, he made a Tour to Bath, 
for the Benefit of the: Waters, where he had the Miſ- 
| fortune to be overturned in his Chariot; from which 
Time he complained of à Pain in his Side, which was 
ſuppoſed to ariſe from ſome inward Bruiſe. However 
it was, upon his Return to Lenden, his Heakh declingd | 


— 
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more and more, but without making any Impreſſion 
on his Spirits or Underſtanding, He had accuſtomed him- 
ſelf to conſider Life, and every Thing belonging to it, as 
Bleſſings in which we have a very uncertain Tenure 
and therefore was neither ſurpriſed or diſturbed at the 
proſpect of loſing it. He yielded his laſt Breaſt on Sunday 
Morning, January 19th, 1728, at his Houſe in Surry 
Street in the Strand, in the 57th. Year of his Age; 3 and. 
on the Sunday following, his Corpſe lay in State in the 
Feruſalem Chamber, from whence, the ſame Evening, be- 
tween the Hours of Nine and Ten, it was carried with 
great Decency and Solemnity into King Henry the Se- 
venth's Chapel, and after the Funeral Service was per- 
formed, was interred in the Abbey. The Pall was ſup- 
ported by the Duke of Bridgewater, Earl of Godolphin, 
Lord * Cobham, Lord Wilmington, the honourable George 
Berkeley, Eſq; and Brigadier General Churchill; and ſome 
Time after a neat and elegant Monument was erected to 
his Memory, with the * Inſcription thereon.” 

My. William Congreve died Jan. 19th, 1728, aged 


Fifty Six, and 4vas buried near this Place; to <wboſe moſt 
valuable Memory this Monument is ſet up, by Henrietta 
s Dutcheſs of Marlborough, as a Mark bow dearly ſbe remem- 


bers ' the Happin'ſs and Honour ſhe enjoyed in the fincere 
Friendſhip of ſo worthy and boneſt a Man, whoſe Virtue, 
Candor and Wit, gained him the Love and Eſteem of the preſent 


Ates, and woboſe Writings cell be the ddmiration of the fu 


ares 


that which T take for true Humour, has not been ſo often 


LETTER to Mr. DE N VIS. 


CONCERNING. 
HUMOURinCOMEDY. 


Dear Sir, 


0 U Alte to me, chat you have tar 

yourſelf two or three Days, with reading ſeveral _ 
Comets of ſeveral Authors; and your Obſervation is, 
that there is more of Humer in our Engliſh Writers, than 
in any of the other Comic Poets, ancient or modern. 
You defire to know my Opinion, and at the ſame Time 
my Thoughts, of that which as EMS 2 ng 
in Comedy, 
I agree with you, in an Impartial Pridiednce ef; cur 
Engliſh Writers, in that Particular. But if I tell you my- 
Thoughts of Humour, I muſt at the fame Time confeſs, 


written, even by them, as id generally believed: And 
ſome who have valued themſelves, and have been eſteemed 


* — bs ber 
F 6s Ku. Thus the Chamber of the Perſon 


ffpeakiag, it may be, furgralngly and, pleaſantly, i is miſtakes 
for à Character of Humour; which indeed is a Character 


j 
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upon. it. To make this appear to the World, would. 


require a long and laboured Diſcourſe, and fuch as I 


neither am able nor willing to undertake. But ſuch little 


|  Remnatks$,/ as may be contained withig the Compaſs of a 
Letter, and ſuch unpremeditated Thoughts, may be 


communicated between F riend and Friend, without in- 
curring the Cenfure of the World, or ſetting up for a 
Dictator, you ſhall have from me, nee you have enjoined 
It, 

To define Humour, perhaps, were as difficult as to define 
Vu; for like that, it is of infigite Variety,” To enu- 
merate the ſeveral Humours of Men, were a Work as 
endleſs, as to ſum up their ſeyeral Opinions, And in 
my Mind, the Quot Homines tot Sententiæ, might have been 
more properly interpreted of Humour ; fince there are many 
Med, of the ſame Opinion in many Things, ho are 
yet quite different in Humours. But though we canaot 
cextainly tell what Wit js, or what Humour ie, yet we may - 
£0. near to how Something. which is not Wit ar not 


Humaur, and yet often _ miſtaken for both. Aud ſince 
I have mentioned Vu and Humour togethes, let me make. 
_ the fig Diſtio gion between them, and obſerve de yau. 


that Wit is often miſtaken for Humour. 
; he. Ga, hag hang,beoo- 


„July and pleafanthe fpokey by any Charatier is » Came- 


y; it has been very uſual to. thoſe, who make their 
Remarks en a Play while./is. is cet 0 fate Such 4 
There it 4 great deal 


of Wit: But there is a great Difference between a Co- 


wedy, wherein there are many Things bumorouſy, 40 
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Concerning H UN OU ER in Comedy, wv 
they call it, which is pleaſantly ſpoken; and one, where 
| there are ſeveral Characters of Humour, diſtinguiſhed by the 
particular and different Humours, appropriated to the ſeve- 
ral Perſons repreſented, and tar naturally ariſe from 


the different Conflitutions, Complexions, and Diſpoſitions 


of Men. The ſaying of Hymorgus Things, does not 


diſtinguiſh Characters; for IT Perſon in a Comedy 
may be allowed to ſpeak them, From a witty Man they 
are expected z and even a Foo! may be permitted to ſtumble 
on them by Chance. Though 1 make à Difference be- 


tween Wit and Humour ; yet I do not think that Humoroys | | 


Characters exclude Wit: No, but the Manner of Wiz 
ſhould be adapted to the Humeur. As for Inſtance; a 
Character of a Splenetic and Peeviſh Humour, ſhould have a 

Satirical Wit: a Jolly and Sanguine Humsur, ſhould have a 
| Facetious Wit, The former ſhould ſpeak poſitively ; the 

latter carelefly : For the former obſerves, and ſhows 
Things as they are; the latter rather overlooks Nature, 
and ſpeaks Things as he would have them; and his 
Wit and Humour have both of them a Jeſs Alloy of Judg- 
ment than the other's, | 


As Wi, ſo its oppofite, Folly, is ſometimes miſtaken for 
„% 774 . | 
When a Poet brings a Character on the Stage, commit- 
ting a thoufand Abſurdities, and talking Impertinencies, 
roaring aloud, and laughing immoderately, on every, er 
rather upon no Occafion ; this is a Charafter of Humour. 
Is any Thing more common, than to have & / pretendad 


Comedy, ſtuffed with ſuch Groteſque I) and. Farce 


Foals? Things, that either are not in Nature, or 


if they are, are Monſters, and Births of Mifchance ; and 


conſequently, as fuch, ſhould be ſtifled, and huddled 
4 | 


i Concerning HUMOUR in Core, 


out of the Way, like Scoterkins ; that Mankind may, 
not be ſhocked with an appearing Poſſibility of the De- 
generation of a Godlike Species. For my Part, I am 
as willing to laugh as any Body, and as eafily diverted 
with an Obje& truly ridiculous ; But at the ſame Time, 
I can never care for ſeeing Things that force me to entertain 
Jow Thoughts of my Nature. I do,not know how it is 
with others, but I confeſs freely to you, I could never 
look long upon a Monkey, without very mortifying 
Reflections; though I never heard any Thing to the 
- contrary, why that Creature is not ori y of a diſtin 
Species, As I do not think Humour excluſive of Wit, 
neither do I think it inconfiſtent with Folly ; but I think 
the Follies ſhould be only ſuch as Men's Humours may 
Incline them to; and not Follies entirely abſtracted from 
both Humour and Nature. 4 x9 
; Sometimes, Perſonal Defectłt are miſrepreſented "for Bo: 
| OUS. 
I mean, ſometimes Characters are barbarouſly expoſed © 
'on the Stage, ridiculing natural Deformities, caſual De- 
'fefts in the Senſes, and Infirmities of Age. Sure the 
Poet muſt both be very ill-natured himſelf, and think 
his Audience ſo, when he propoſes, by ſhewing a Man de- 


formed, or deaf, or blind, to give them an agreeable En- 


tertainment; and hopes to raiſe their Mirth, by what is 
truly an Object of Compaſſion. But much need not be 
Taid upon this Head to any Body, eſpecially to you, who, 
in one of your Letters to me concerning Fobnſon's Fox, 

have juftly excepted againſt this immoral Part of Ridicule - 
In Corbaccis's Character; and there I muſt ageee with you 
to Hame him, whom therewith, I cannot enough admire for 


4 p 
of 
„ 


Why 


Concerning HUMOUR 4 in Comedy, 


his great Maſtery of true Humour in Comedy. 

External Habit of Body i is often miſtaken for Humour. 

By External Habit, 1 46 riot mean the ridiculous Dreſs 
or Cloathing of a Character, though that goes a good Way 
in ſome received Characters. (But undoubtedly. a Man's 
Humour may incline him to dreſs differently from other. 
People.) But I mean a Singularity. of Manners, Speech, 
and Behaviour, peculiar-to all or moſt: of the ſame 
Country, Trade, Profeſſion, or Education, 1 cannot. 
think that a Humour; which is only 'a Habit, or Diſpo- : 
fition contraſted by Uſe or Cuſtom ; for by a Diſuſe, or 
Compliance with other Cuftoms, it 0 be worn off, 
er diverſified. 

Affeclation is generally miftaken for Is Amour. f 
Theſe are indeed fo much alike, that at; a Diſtanee 
they may be miſtaken one for the other. For what is Ha- 
mour in one, may be Affectation in another; and Nothing 
is more common, than for ſome to affect particular Ways 
of ſaying and doing Things, peculiar to others, whom 
they admire and would imitate; Himour is the Life, 
AﬀeFation the Picture. He that draws a Character of 
AfeFation, ſhows Humour at the Second Hand; he at beſt 
but publiſhes a Tranſlation, and his Piftures are but Copies. 
But as theſe two laſt Diſtinctions are the niceſt, ſo 
it may be moſt proper to explain them, by particular Inſtances. 
from ſome Author of Reputation: Humour, I take, either 
to be born with us, and: ſo of a natural. Growth; or 
elſe to be grafted into us, by ſome accidental da in 
the Conſtitution, or Revolution of the internal Habit 
of Body; by which-it becomes, if I may ſo call it, na- 

'turaliſed, 

Humour is from Nature, Habit from cuts, and 
Aﬀectation from . £ 
a) * ; | 


3 


xyiii Concerning HUMOUR c. N 
| Humour ſhows us as we are. 
Habit ſhows us as we appear under a forcible SEES, | 
 - AﬀeFation ſhows what we would be, under a yoluntary 
Diſguiſe, | 
Though. here I would obſerve by the Way, that a 
continued Affectation may in Time become a Habit. 
The Character of Morsſe in the Silent Woman, 1 take 
to be a Character of Humour. And I chooſe to inſtance 
this Character to you, from many others. of the ſame 
Author, becauſe I know it has beem condemned by. 
many as unnatural: and Farce: And you. have yourſelf 
hinted ſome Diſlike of it, for the fame Reaſon, in a 
Letter to me, concerning ſome of Johnſon's Plays. 
Let us ſuppoſe Moroſe to be a Man naturally ſplenetie 
and melancholy ; 5 fl there any Thing more offenſive to 
one of ſuch. a Diſpoſition, than Noiſe and Clamor:? 
Let any Man that has the Spleen (and there are enough 
in England) be judge. We ſee common. Examples of 
this Humour in little every Day. It is ten to one, but 
\ three Parts in four of the Company that you. dine with, 
are diſcompoſed and. ſtartled at the cutting. of a Cork, 
or ſcratching a Plate with a Knife: It is a Proportion 
of the ſame Humour, that makes ſuch or any other 
Noiſe offenſive to the Perſon. that. hears. it; for there 
are others who will not be diſturbed at all by it. Well z. 
but Moreſe, you will ſay, is ſo extravagant, he cannot 
bear any Diſcourſe or Converſation above a Whiſper, 
Why, it is his Exceſs of this Humour, that makes him be- 
come ridiculous, and qualifies his Character for Comedy, 
If the Poet had given him but a moderate Proportion 
of that Humour, it is Odds but balf the Audience would. 
bave fided with the Character, and have condemned 
the Author, for expoſing a Humour which was neither 
ee nor ridiculous. Beſides, the Diſtance of the. 


$$ 


concerning HUMOUR in Comedy. \ ix 
Stage requires the Figure repreſented to be ſomething larger 
than the Life; and ſure a Picture may have Features 
larger in Proportion, and yet be very like the Original. 
If this ExaQtneſs of Quantity were to be obſerved in Wit, 
as ſome would have it in Humour, what would become of 
thoſe Characters that are deſigned for Men of Wit? I be- 
lieve if a Poet ſhould ſteal a Dialogue of any Length, 
from the Extempore Diſcourſe of the two Wittieſt Men 
upon Earth, he wonld find the Scene but coldly received 
by the Town, But to the Purpoſe. ; 
be Character of Sir Jobn Daw in the ſame Play, 
is a Character of Affectation. He every where diſcovers 
an Affectation of Learning; when he is not only con- 
ſcious to himſelf, but the Audience alſo plainly perceives, 
that he is ignorant, Of this Kind are the Charafters of 
Tbraſo in the Eunuch of Terence, and Pyrgopolinices in 
the Miles Glorioſus of Plautus. They affect to be thought 
valiant, when both themſelves and the Audience know 
they are not. Now ſuch a Boaſting of Valor in Men 
ho were really valiant, would undoubtedly be a Humour; 
for a fiery Diſpoſition might naturally throw a Man inte 
the ſame Extravagance, which is only affected in the i 
Characters I have mentioned. 

The Character of Cob in Every Mean in bis Humour, 
and4 moſt of the under Characters in Bartholomew. Fair, 
diſcover only a Singularity of Manners, appropriated 
to the ſeveral Educations and Profeſſions of the Perſons 

_ repreſented, They are not Humours, but Habits con- 
| trated by Cuſtom. Under this Head may be ranged 
all Cduntry Clowns, Sailors, Tradeſmen, Jockeys, Game. 
ters and ſuch like, who made uſe of Cam or peculiar 
 Diale#s in their ſeveral Arts and Vocations, One may 
almoſt give a Receipt for the Compoſition of ſuch a Cha- 
rafter 3 1 Poet has Nothing 30 do, but to colle& 
oe | 
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a few proper Phraſes and Terms of Art, and to make 
the Perſon apply them by ridiculous Metaphors in his 


Converſation with Characters of different Natures. Some 
late Characters of this Kind have been yery ſucceſsful ; 
but in my Mind they may be painted without much Art 
or Labor; fince they require little more, than a good 


Memory ns ſuperficial Obſervation, But true Hamour | 


Cannot be ſhown, without a Diſſection of Nature, and 


a narrow Search, to diſcover the firſt Seeds from whence | 


| it has its Root and Growth. 


If I were to write to the World, 1 ſhould be obliged | 
to dwell longer upon each of theſe Diſtinctions and Ex- 


Ez” amples ; for I know that Bert would: net be plain enough 


to all Readers. But u bare Hint is ſuſſieient to inform 
you of the Notions which I have on this SubjeQ : 
And I hope by this Time you are of my Opinion, that 


Humour is neither Wit, nor Folly, nor perſonal DefeR ; 
nor Affectation, nor Habit; and, yet that each, and 


.all of theſe, have been both written and received for 
Humour. 

I ſhould be -vawilling to venture even on a bare Dec. 
eniption of Humour, much more to make a Definition | 
of it z but now my Hand is in, 1 will tell you what 


_ . ſerves me inſtead. of either. 1 take it to be, A ſingular 
and unavoidable Manner of doing or ſaying any Thing, peculiar 

' and natural. to. one Man only. ; F 
are diftinguiſped from theſe of other Men, 


Our Humour has Relation to us, .and to "chad. pro- 
ceeds from us, as the Accidents have to a Subſtance:; 
it is a Color, Taste, and Smell, diffuſed through- alt; 


— though our Actions are never ſo many, and different in 


Form, they are all Splinters of the ſame Wood, and 
Have naturally one Complexion 3 which, though it may 
Se diſguiſed 6 . * 


Comcerning HUMOUR in cb. — 


may paint it with other Colours, but we cannot change 
the Grain, So the natural Sound of an Inſtrument wii 
ide diſtinguiſhed, though the Notes expreſſed by it are 
never ſo various, and the Divifions never ſo many. Diſſi- 
mulation — dy' Degrees, become mare eaſy to our 

Practice; but it can never abſolutely tranſubſtantiate 
us into what we would ſeem : It will always be in. ſome 
Proportion a Violence upon Nature. 

A Man may change his Opinion, but 1 betiove.he whld. 
find it difficult to part with bis Humour ; and there is 
Nothing more provoking, than being made ſenfible of 
that Difficulty, Sometimes one ſhall meet with thoſe, 
who, perhaps innocently enough, but at the ſame Time 

impertinently, will aſk the Queſtion, Why are you wat merry? 
Why are you -not gay, pleaſant. and chearful ? Then, in- 
ſtegd of anſwering, I could aſk ſuch a one, Why are you 

not. bandſome ? Mby baue you man | 

-Complexion ? Nature abhors to be forced. 

The two famous Philoſophers of Epheſus and Ae, 
have their different Sects at this Day. Some weep, - * 
others laugh, at one and the ſame Thing. 

I do not doubt, but you have . 
laugh when they are angry; others who are ſelent; 
ſome that are loud-: Vet I cannot ſuppoſe that it is the 


Paſſion of . Anger which is in itſelf different, or more ot "i 


eſs in one than the other; but that it is the Hamsur of 
the Man that is -predominagt, and urges him to expreſs 
it in that Manner. Demonſtrations of . Pleaſure are as 
various: One Man has a- Humour of retiring from all 
Company, when any Thing hae happened to pleaſe him 
deyond Expectation; he hugs himſelf alone, and thinks 
it an Addition to the Pleaſure to keep it ſecret. An ther 


4s. upon Thorns till he has made Proclamation of itg 


and muſt make other People ſenſible of his Happineſs, 
before he can be ſo himſelf. So it is in Grief, and other 


* 0 — 


xii Concerning HU MOU R in Comedy. 
Paſſions, Demonſtrations of Love, and the Effects of 
that Paſſion upon ſeveral Humours, are infinitely different; 
dut here the Ladies who abound in Servants are the 
beſt Judges, Talking of the Ladies, methinks Something 
ſhould be obſerved of the Humour of the Fair Sex; fince 
they are ſometimes ſo kind as to furniſh out a Character for 
Comedy. But I muſt confeſs I have never made any 
Obſervation of what I apprehend to be true Humour in - 
| Women. Perhaps Paſſions are too powerful in that 
Sex, to let Humour have its Courſe ; or may be, by Rea- 
ſon of their Natural Coldneſs, Humour cannot exert it- 
ſelf to that extravagant Degree which it often does in the 
Male Sex. For if ever any Thing does appear comical 
or ridiculous in a Woman, I think it is little more than 
an acquired Folly, or an Affectation. We may call them 
the weaker Sex, but I think the true Reaſon is, becauſe 
| our Follies are ſtronger, and our Faults are more | ao 
_ ailing. 

One might think that the Diverſity of 8 which 
muſt be allowed to be diffuſed throughout Mankind, 
' might afford endleſs Matter for the Support of Comedies. 
But when we come cloſely to .confider that Point, and 
- nicely to diſtinguiſh the Difference of Humours, I believe 
we ſhall find the contrary, For though we allow every 
Man Something of his own, and a peculiar Humour; 
yet every Man has it not in Quantity to become remarkable 
by it: Or if many do become remarkable by their 


5 Humour, yet all thoſe Humours may not be diverting, 


Nor is it only requiſite to diftinguiſh what Humour will 
be diverting, but alſo how much of it; what Part of it 
to ſhow in Light, and what to caft in Shades; how to ſet it 


' off dy preparatory Scenes, and by oppoſing other Hu- 
mours to it in the ſame Scene. Through a wrong Judg- 


MA. ment, ſometimes, Men's Humours may be | oppoſed, 
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Comcerning HUMOUR in Comedy, moi 
only a greater Proportion of the fame in one than the other j 
occafioned by his having mare Phlegm, or Choler, or 
whatever the Conſtitution is, from whence their a. 
derive their Source. 

There is infinitely more to be ſaid onl this subject, 
chovgh perhaps I have already ſaid too much; but I have 
ſaid it to a Friend, Who IJ am ſure will not expoſe it, 
if he does not approve of it, I believe the Subject is en- 
tirely new, and was never touched upon before; and 
if I would have any one to ſee this private Eſſay, it ſhould 
be ſome one, who might be provoked, by my Errors in it, 
to publiſh a more judicious Treatiſe on the Subject. Indeed 
J wiſh it were done, that the World being a little ac- 
quainted with the Scarcity of true Humour, and' the 
Difficulty of finding and ſhowing it, might look a little 
more favorably on the Labors of them, who endeayour to 
ſearch into the Nature for 0 and: lay it open to on 
public View. 

I do not ſay but 1 vety nr and uſeful 
Characters, and proper for Comedy, may be drawn 
from Affectation, and thoſe other Qualities, which'I have 
endeavoured to diſtinguiſh from- Humour : But F would 
not have ſuch impoſed on the World for Humour, nor 
eſteemed of equal Value with it. It were, perhaps, the 
Work of a long Life, to make one Comedy true in all its 
Parts, and to give every Character in it a true and diſtin 
Humour, Therefore every Poet muſt be beholden to 
ether Helps, to make out his Number of ridiculous Cha- 
raters. But I think ſuch a one deſerves to be broke, 
who makes all falſe Muſters ; who does nct ſhow. one 
true Humour in a Comedy, but entertains: his' Audience 
to the End of the Play with every Thing out of Nature, 
I will make but one; obſervation to you more, and 
Have done; and that is grounded upon ry Obſervation 


xtiv- Concerning HUMOUR in Comedy.- 
ef your own, and which I mentioned at the Beginning 
of my. Letter, viz. That there is more of Humour in our 
Fagliſs Comic Writers than in any others, I do not at 

all wonder at: it, for I look upon Humour to be almoſt 
of Englſp. Growth; at leaſt, it does not ſeen to have 
found fuch Increaſe on any other Soil. And what, appears 
to me to be the Reaſon. of it, is the great Freedom, Pri- 
vilege and Liberty which the Common People of England 
enjoy. Any Man that. has a Humour, i is under no Reſtraint, 
or Fear of giving it Vent; they have a Proyerb among 
them, which, may be, will ſhow. the Bent and Genius 
of the People, as well as a longer Diſcourſe : Het will. 
bave a May-pole, ſpall bave a May: pole. This i is a axim 
with them, and their Practice is agreeable to it. I be- 

: lieve Something confiderable too may be aſeribed to their 
feeding ſo much on Fleſh, and the Groſſneſs of their Diet. 
in general, But I have done, let the Phyſicians ſettle , 
that. 5 
Thus you ns: my Thoughts of Humour, to my Power. 
of expreſſing them in ſo little Time and Compaſs. You 
will be kind to ſhow. me wherein I have erred; and as 
you are very capable of giving me Inſtruction, ſo I think. 
1 have a very any Title to demand it from you; being, 
< without * | 


, 


July 10, 1695. 
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1 mb egen to fhy ay ih n lions 1d | 

1 thee 21585 hien fois time fince have been every 

way made public; and, conſequently, are already pic 

chat degree of reputation,” (wHatever it de) WHICH theif au- 
ditors and readers have it Fr to allow them . 

This edition of thing therefore, ie only adele ay 
the leaſt faulty impreſſion, which has yet been'prilite 125 

which; care has been A both to feviſe the preſs, 

id ab correct miny paſkiges in the ring. Teen 3 

'' Notwitfiftahding which'care, it muſt be'Eorifeſh'd te man —- 8 
Errata 1 Boch kinds; ftilf remain; thoſe df the preſs, — 8 
be rechnet wmonght things, which no Wige bak prey vent 
Mr. Bayle, in his preface to the firſt edition bieden, 
ſpeaks of the vexation of ineffectual ſuperviſing the preſs, in 
terms ſo feeling, that they move compaſſion i in his reader: 
and concludes the paragraph, touching it, in theſe words, 
« Te FYoublie autant que je puis, animus meminiſſe horret,” . 
The tragedy of the Mourning Bride, in this edition, is re- 
formed in its numbers, and, by ſeveral / little variations and 
tranſpoſitions in the expreffion, entirely caſt into klank verſe z - 
in reſpect of which meaſure, it was before, in many places, 
defective. Some few verſes are alſo, in one or two places, 
inſerted, or ſubſtituted in the room of others, it is moped for:. 
the better. 

It will hardly be deny d, that it is both a reſpect due to the 
public, and a right which every man owes to himſelf, to en- 
deavour, that what he has written, may not appear with any 
faults, OO OY . 

Vor. I. 


-- * 


r R 1 A © 8. | 
alone, were ſufficient to have occafioned this edition; but it 
has been haſteſ d by another mati ve, which is, that theſe five 
plays have lately undergone a ſx purious + impreſſion, and have 
been. very faultily, as well as, very indirectly publiſhed,zj -in 
prejudice | both to the author, and ge! bookſeller l has te 
| Property of the copy. 50 85:03 0k em yaw 

In the ſecond volume, there i 18 an opera, which has neves 
yet appear d; of which, there is little to be ſaid in this place, 
but chat the mpſic to. it is ercellentix well compo d by 
Mr. John Eccles. e FT Biz x I Aer 8: 

The mifcellagcous verſes, which; conclude this work, are 
of ſeveral kinds, and written . occabopally at diſtant times ; 
the early date of ſome, no. doubt, will plainly appear, and it 
13 hoped. ee plead their excuſe. Part of them has here 
| tofore ks PP Tinted Gogly, or diſpers on 541 0 
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CHARLES, LORD CLIFFORD, 


18 & . 
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ran ee : SR uit 4 
is with a b deal 4 pain 
this firſt orcaflö, which the accidents of my life have 
given me, of writing to your loraſnip: For fitice, at the ſame 
time, I write to all the worly, it will be 4 means of publiſh» 
ing (what 1 would have every body khow) the reſpect and 
du "which 1 owe and pay to you. | 1 have fo much incli« 


nation to be yours, that 1 need no other engagement: But 


the particular | ties, by Which I am bound toyour lordſhip and 
family, have put it out of my power to make p any com- 
pliment; finde all offers of myſelf, will amount to #6 more 
than an honeſt xcknowledgment, and only Wen 
in me to be grateful. 

rie den eee kee aid Wade en 
to be your lordſhip's ſervant, chat it might be more my merit; 
not that I would avoid being obliged to you, but I would have 
my own choice to run me into the debt; chat I might have it 
to boaſt, 1 had diRinguifh'd d Wan; to whom I would be glad 
T... ˙ I cs 2a 
ever to malte him a yeturn. y Sleds of 

11 18 pech 8s for ins 6 esche near yiour Sdnithige in mag 
kind, and not to receive ſome favour; and-while6n/appeat> - 
HOT wy ge pre dyes 
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. dealing of the world) I am, at the ſame time, 
„inſinuating my own intereſt, '1/cannot give your lordſhip 
your due, without tacking a bill of my own privileges. "Tis 
true, if a man never committed a folly, he would never ſtand 
in need of a protection; but then power would have nothing 
to do, and good-nature no occaſion to ſhew itſelf; and, where 
thoſe qualities are, tis pity they ſhould want objects to ſhine 
upon. I muſt confeſs this is no reaſon, why a man ſhould do 
an idle thing, nor indeed any good excuſe for it, when done; 
yet it reconciles the uſes of ſuch authority and goodn ſs, tothe 
neceſſities of our follies; and is a ſort of poetical | , which, 
at this time, I would; make uſe of, to argue your lordſhip into 


155 a protection of this play. It is the firſt offence I have com- 


mitted in this kind, or, indeed, i in any kind of poetry, though 
not the firſt made public; and, therefore, I hope will the more 
eafily. be pardoned: But, had it been acted, when it was firſt 
written, more might have been ſaid in its behalf; ignorance 
of the town and ſtage, would then have been excuſes | in a 
young writer, which now, almoſt four years experience, will 
ſcarce allow of. Vet I muſt declare myſelf ſenſible of be 
good-nature of the town, in receiving this play ſo. kindly, 8 
with all its faults, which I muft, own, were, for the moſt part, 
very induftriouſly:covered by the care of the players; for, 1 
thinks ſcaree a character but receiv'd; all the advantage it 
would admit.of, from the juſtnel of the action. R 

As for the critics, my lord, I have nothing N 
ungainſt, any of them of any kind ʒ from 8 
exceptions, to thoſe who find fault in the wrong place. I 

| will ony make this general anſwer im behalf of my play, 
tan anſwer, which-EpjQetus aaviſes every man-to make. for 
himſdf; tu h cenfurers) viz. ©, That if they, who find ſome 
<« faults in it, were as intimgteyrith it as 1 am, ** would 


« find a great many m 
needed not to have ee but, however, I can draw this uſe 


from it, to my own advantage, that I think there are no favits 
in it, but what I do kn.) wh 
ſtep to an amendment. . F "Ry 0 * 1 

Thus I may live in hopes (ſome time or other) of making. 
the town amends z but Jou, my lord, I never can, though E 


» . 
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ore.” This i is a confeſſion, which I 


„I take if is the firſt. 
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m_ did fo pili of AAS es, 4 Heat tis © 
And forward ſhoots the growth PA" the You, 2 


We At kourt the tiling hero's 2 * 


Abd; on Bis fide, the poet wiſely graws z . fatto { Th 
Beſpeaking him hereafter, by 3 | 3 


I The days will come, when we ſhall all receive 
EReturning intereſt, from what now we give 3 ; 


O Congreve 


As you were made to be her raviſher. 


Inſtructed, and | ſupported by that praife,” 5 5 { | 


And reputation, which we ſtrive to raiſe, 
Nature, {6 coy; ſo hardly to be od d, 

Flies, like a milize(s, but to be purſu d. 

N * follow on the chace;z -_ 
She looks behind, and wants thy ſtrong embrace: 
She yields, ſhe yields, ſurrenders all her charms, 
Do you but force her gently to your arms : 

Such nerves, ſuch graces, in your lines appear, 


Dryden has long exfended his command, | 5 1 


By right divine, quite through the muſes land, 


Abſolute lord; and holding now from none, 

But great Apollo, his undoubted crown : 

That empire (ſettled, and grown old in pow'r) 

Can wiſh for nothing, but a ſucceſſor : 

Not toenlarge his limits, but maintain 4 : 
Thoſe provinces which be alone could gain. : 
His eldeſt Wicherly, in wiſe retreat, 

Thought it not worth his que to be great, 


1 6 


To Mr. CONGR EVE. 
Looſe, wand'ring Etherege, in wild pleaſures toſt, 
And foreign int'reſts, to his hopes long loſtt 
Poor Lee and Otway dead due e appears, 
The darling, and laſt comfort of his years: | | 
May f thou live long id thy great maſter's ſmiles, - © | | 
And, growing under him, adorn theſe iſles:  / 
But when when part of him e YR rr 
His body yielding, muſt ſubmit. to fate, 4 
Leaving his deathleſs works, and Thes behind, 7 > \ 


Then may 'ſt thou finiſh what he has begun 2 die dnn 
Heir to his merit, be in fame his ſen. 84.51 12% wg 91 
What thou haſt done, fiewoalttoim thy pow'ey 3⁴¹ 
And to write better, only muſt write more. 10 . 
Tis ſomething to be ——— - Ae A vb 
But my beſt praiſe is, that I am your fri ena. 
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When critics are ſo rife, to venture praiſe: 


N When the infectious and _1ll-natur'd brood, 

' Behold, and damn the work, becauſe tis good; 
And with a proud, ungenerous ſpirit, try 

To paſs an oftraciſm on poetry. -. | 

But you, my friend, your worth does ſafely — 408 
Above their ſpleen; you have no cauſe for "26 
Like a well-mettled. hawk, you took your flight 
Quite out of reach, and almoſt out of ſight. 
As the ftrong ſun, in a fair ſummer's day, 
You riſe, and drive the miſts and clouds away, 
The owls and bats, and all the birds of prey. 

Each line of yours, like poliſh'd Reel's ſo hard, 

In beauty ſafe, it wants no other guard. 
Nature herſelf's beholden to your dreſs, 

. Which, tho? ſtill like, much fairer you * 
Some vainly ſtriving honour to obtain, 

Leave to their heirs the traffic of their brain, 
Like china under ground, the ripening ware, 
In a long time, perhaps grows worth our care: 
But you now. reap the fame, ſo well you've ſown ;. 
'The planter taſtes his fruit, to ripeneſs grown. 
As a fair orange-tree, at once is ſeen, 


Big with what's ripe, yet ſpringing ſtill with green: 


Zo at one time, my worthy friend appears, 
— al the ſap of youth, and weight of years. 
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F * 


o Mr, CON GRE V. 
Accept my pious love, as forward zeal, 


Which, it ruins me, I can't conceal : 4 2 „ | 


Expos'd to cenſure for my weak applauſe, 
I'm pleas'd to ſuffer in ſo juſt a cauſe: © 
And tho' my offering may unworthy prove, | 
Take, as a friend, the wiſhes of my love. 
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On his COMEDY 2 1 1 
THE OLD. BATCHELOR. 


FIT, like true ad refin'd from all allay, 
Immortal Þ, and never can decay; | 


tis in all times and languages the ſame; 


Nor can an ill tranſlation quench the flame: {1 
For, tho' the form and faſhion don't remain, 8 


5 TH intrinfic value ſtill it will retain. 


Then let each ſtudied ſcene be writ with art, ; 
And judgment ſweat to form the laboyr'd part I 

Each character be juſt, and nature ſeem ; | 
Without th' ingredient, wit, tis all but Phlegm. 

For that's the ſoul, which all the maſs muſt move, 

And wake our paſſions into grief, or love. | 

But you, too bounteous, ſow your wit ſo thick, 

We are ſurpriz'd, and know not where to pick: 


I And while, with clapping, we are juſt to you, 


- Ourſelves we injure, and foſe ſomething new. 

What mayn't we then, great youth, of thee preſage, 
- Whoſe art and wit ſo much tranſcend thy age? 

How wilt thou ſhine at thy meridian height ? 


| Who, at thy rifing, giv'ſt ſo vaſt a light. - 


When Dryden, dying, ſhall the world deceive, 
Whom we immortal, as his works, believe; 
Thou ſhalt ſucceed, the glory of the ſtage, 
Adern and entertain the coming age. 
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OST authors on the ſtage at firſt appear 
Like widows bridegrooms, full of doubt and fear. 
They judge, from the experience of the dame, 
How hard a taſk it is to quench her flame: 
And who falls ſhort of furniſhing a courſe, 
Up to his brawny predeceſſor's force; | 
With utmoſt rage from her 3 "= 
Remains convicted as an empty drone. 
Thus often, to his ſhame, a pert beginner, | 
8 - Proves, in the end, a miſerable ſinner. 
| 44 for our youngſter, Iam ery FO 
With all the vigour of his youth about him: 
But he, more ſanguine, truſts in one and twenty, 
And impudently hopes he ſhall content you: 
For, tho' his Batchelor be worn and cold, 
He thinks the young may club to help the old, 
And what alone can be atchiev'd by neither, 
Is often brought about by-both together. 


— \ 


The briſkeſt of you all have felt alarms, _ 5 7 


| Finding the fair one proſtitute her-charms, 
3 With broken fighs, in her old fumbler's arms. 
| But for our ſpark, he ſwears he'll ne er be jealous. 
5 Of any rivals, but young luſty fellows. 
Faith, let him try his chance, and if the ſlave, 
After his bragging, prove a waſhy knave,, 


__— 
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Wits by the Land Fay.nL an. | dad. 


| May he be baniſh'd to 1. lonely den, 
And bever more hade leave to dip his pen: 
But, if he be the champion he pretends, | 
Both ſexes ſure, will joyn. to be his friends; 3 
For all agree, where all can have their ends. . 


— 
And you muſt on him for a man of might, _ 
* 
; 18 * 
If he holds out to pleaſe you the third night. 
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SPOKEN BY MRS. BRACEGIRDLE,. 


0 W this vile world is chang'd! in former days, 
Prologues were ſetious ſpeeches before plays; 
Graye ſolemn things, as grac es are to feaſts 
Whiere | poets begg da bleſſing: from their wels. 
But now, no more like ſuppliants we come e 5 2 
A play makes war, and prologue it is the drum ona 5 
*Arm'd with keen ſatire, and with-pointed wit, wy" 5 7 
We threaten you, who do for judges fit, 5 
To ſave our plays, or elſe we 1 damn your pit. 
But for your comfort, it falls out to-day, 
We've a young author, and his firſt- born play; 3 
So, ſtanding only on his good behaviour, Ti S ,A2TTA 


He's very civil, and entreats your favour, 


% 
WW 1%. F 330} 7: 
i ev avs 
4. 14 1 > 
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But, on my conſcience, he's a baſhful poet; | 
You think that ſtrange no matter en it. 


Well Em his advocate by me he prays you, 21122 
{I don't know whether 1 ſhall ſpeak. to Nane an 


Not but the man has malie, wou' d he ſhow i 3 } | 


He prays 0 bleſs me: what:hall L do now, la 


Hang me if I know/what:heprays,/or how ! .,,— ,.-.. » 
And *twas the prettieſt prologue, as he wrote it l. ut 790 


Well, the deuce take me, if I ha'n't forgot it, r 
Becauſe, you know, if it be damn'd to-day, 7 

4 ſhall be hang' d, for wanting what to ſay. 

For my ſake then but I'm in ſuch confuſion, 
4 W Inroan your reſolution, + 


© Lord, for Heav'ns ſake excuſe the play z " | 
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women, ſecretly in love with SYLvia | 
Bxzrirmovs, in love with. BIN DA. | e was 8 
VaixLove, eapticibus in lis love; inlorewith Ab Ain. 4. 
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BrTIx DA, her couſin,” n affefted "lady, in love with 
Bren. % Her] and, ogy 
EaT1T1aA, wife to FonSrnwere; — erg oH 


SyLvia, Varnzove' forfulces taifres, - 1 


Ga 


Luc r, her maid. e een een e br? 
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V ” thought a contemplative. lover could no more he 


SF 4 


parted with his bed in a morning, than he could Hawe Bert 
; CEC and * Wk l Wen * 18 4 ; 


theſe early ſallies are not uſual to me; but buſineſs, as you 
Vor, I, : | B — 4 3 


- 


by 


AIN LOVE, and abroad fo early | Seb miei! 


4 1 


8 THE ; 010 ArenzLon. 
ſee, fir——[Shewing letters} And bulineſs mutt be follow'd, 
or be loſt. 
BEI I. Bufdeh! Ani bi Huy aff find; be cloſe | ) 
"purſued, or loſs Buſineſs is the rub of life, perverts our 
4 aim, N 59g. e Hon of the 8 


BTT. Ay, what elſe has mesving“ 4 
': Varrx. Oh the wiſe will : you» "i 
BTT. More than they belie 
- Vain, How, how, Ned, NN ones he 
. underftands ? | | 
BzLt.. Ay, ay, wiſdom's a but a AYE to 
uo and believe more than we really do. You read but of 
I dne wiſe man, and all that he knew was, that he knew 
RR OG Come, come, leave buſineſs to idlers, and wiſdom 
1 ; they have need of em; Wit, be my faculty, and 
Y : . my occupation; and let father time ſhake his glaſs. 
b Let low and earthly ſouls grovel, till they have work d 
chemſelves fix foot deep into a grave —buſineſs is not my 
element—I roll in a higher orb, and dwell - 
Vain, In caftles th'air of thy own building: That's » 
. thy element, Ned Well, as high a flyer as you are, I have 
; a lure will make you ſtoop. [Fling u letter, 
BTL. I marry, fir, I have 2 hawk's eye at a woman's 
hand There's more elegancy in the falſe ſpelling of this 
ſuperſcriptien [Takes up the letter] than in all Ar _—_ 
me ſee—How now |. Dear perfidious Vaiglove, _ [Reads, EY 
vai Hold, bold, *slife that's the gg. 
BTI. Nay let's fee the name (Sylvia l) How canſt thay | 
nem, pretty, und 
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THE OLD BATCHELOR 3 
loves thee entirely—J have e | 
about thee— 1 80 — +: 

Vain. Ay ty tel Aa dies ings 8334S - 
BxL1. No, * nn oy elena | 
r e 7 | 
Van. That's tabs by my trot, bu 
bad her. 
Bz. Never—her-affeGiodd'r "tis tree by heaven, he 
own'd' it to my face; and bluſhing like the virgin mon 


x whan it diſcloſed the cheat, which, that truſty bawd of 


nature, night, had hid, confeſs d her ſoul was true to you; 
cho I by treachery had ſtol'n the bliſi ; * 
Vain, 80 was true as turtle in imagination, Ned; ha? 
Preach this nnn OTIS 
will adore thee. | 
Berri, Why faith, 1 think ze will to well 3 
the huſband be out of the way, for the wife to bew her 
fondneſs and impatience of his abſence, by chookng a lh, 
umme ARE WIE valike Ae pay HO 
with her own fancy. 1 
Varn, But is it not an abuſe d the lover tobe 00 5 | 
blind of? For the only —_ ng toys. to take alin 
her huſband, 
Batt. As you foy the dt iis the love, wot not the 
huſband : For tis ax dem "of her" hh mary 8 
him, that ſhe will enjoy him in effigy. 
— Van. Je mug be a n pe dee county, when | 
| ſuch zeal paſſes for true devotion. 8 
dy all our proteſtant huſbands for flat idolatry—But, if you 
n this lettes 
nt. l 415 Einen 
rr, Whas the al beke with the badet te 
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* Vain. Ay. on ws tend 3s a 3. 1 VE ES \ | 
BTI. Let me ſee, Lætitial Oh tis a delicious morſel. 
2 Dear Frank, thou, art the trueſt friend in the world, ELON 
Fax. Ay, am 1 not? to be continually ſtarting of hares 
1 for you to courſe, We were certainly cut out for on 
s another; ſor my temper quits an amour, juſt where thine 
* takes it up—But read that, it is an appoinment for me; this 

eveningz when Fondlewife will be gone out of town, to 
meet the maſter of a ſhip, about the return of a venture which 


hei in danger of loſing, Read, read, F inad's 
BTT, ( Reads.) Hum, hum“ Out of town this 
e evening, and talks of ſending for Mr. Gran 61 5 
d.ompany; but I'll take care he ſhall not be at home. ' 
| Spintext | Oh the fanatic one-ey'd/parſon! _ 
þ Vain. AY. 8 5 A 510-0 
L, (Reads.) Hum, ham— That your converſation 
will be much more agreeable, if you can counterfeit his Me 
| bahit:to blind the ſervants.” Very good | then I muſt be 


* 
„ 
- ” 


* 
. X + 


 iſaniſed—With all my heart-—it adds a guſto to an amour; 
des it the greater reſemblance of theft; and, among us. 

lewd: mortals, the deeper the fin the ſweeter, - Frank, I'm 
en d at thy good-nature—— LOGS. 


Fax. Faith I hate love when tis forc'd upon à man, 
de wine—and this bufineſs is none of my ſeeking; I 
only happened to be, once or twice, where Letitia was the 
handſameſt woman in company, ſo conſequently apply'd 
myſelf to her—and it ſeems ſhe has taken me at my word 


Had you been there, or any body, t had been the ſame, | 
Bert, I-vith T may foceeed as the fame, 


te 


j Nai. Newer doubt it; for if the ſpirit of eue koldom 


” V F * ; . 7 . 
raiſed up in a woman, the devil can't lay it, till the has 
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THE OLD ' BATCHELOR 5 
BIII. Prithee, what ſort of a fellow is Fondlewife ? 
- Vain, A kind of mongrel zealot, ſometimes very preciſe 
and peeviſh : But I have ſeen him pleaſant enough in his 
way; much addicted to jealouſy, but more to fondneſs : So 
that! as he is oſeen.jealous without a cauſe, e's 1 
ſatisſied without reaſon  _ {+ 
BIT. A very even temper, and fit for my 3 1 
Who get your man Settet to provide my diſguiſe. 
Vain. Ay, you may take him for good and all if you 
will, for you have made him fit for no body clſe—Well— , 
BELL. You're going to viſit in return of Sylvia's letter 
— Poor rogue. Any. hour of the day or night will abe | 
But do you know nothing of a new rival there? 
Vain, Yes, Heartwell, that ſurly, old, pretended wo- 
man-hater, thinks her virtuous; that's one reaſon why 1 3 
fail her: 1 would have her fret herſelf out of concgit with 2 
me, that ſhe may entertain ſome ROO of him. Iknow 
de viſits her ev'ry day. 

B III. Vet rails on ſtill, and thinks his „ ; 
ta us; a little time will ſwell him ſo, he muſt be forc'd to 
give-it/birth ; and the diſcovery muſt needs be very pleaſant 

| from himſelf; to ſee-what pains he will take,” and how. he 
will rain to be deliver'd of a ſecret, ne wan miſcarried 


PA 


2 it already. » 
Vain. Well, good ee ber din together ri meet 
= the old place. | 


-/BzL1. With all wad; ie lies ent For us to 1 
pay our afternoon ſervices to our miſtreſſes; I find I am 
damnably in love; rea ſo W ane ſeen Belinea 
hn": 1 

vis ton But I fo ra Araminta, yet am as patient. * 

3 8 B ; 1 


6 THE OLD BATCHELOR, 
BTT. Why, what a cormorant in love am II who, not 
contented with the ſlavery of honorable love in one place, 
and the pleaſure of enjoying ſome half a ſcore miſtreſſes 
of my own acquiring; muſt yet take Vainlove's buſinefs 
upon my hands, becauſe it lay too heavy upon his; ſo am 
not only forc'd to- lie with other men's wives for em, but 
muſt alſo undertake the harder taſk of obliging their miſtreſſes 


—] muſt take up, noe ages agar e N 
mer e dn WEL 


; | TITS £1 
[to bim! Minas. 34-454 

81 4 7. I'm forry to ſee this, Ned: Once a man a come 
to his ſoliloquies 1 give him for gone. 

BTT. Sharper, I'm glad to ſee thee: - | 3 

Sn ak. What, is Belinda cruel, that you are ſo . ? 

Bz#z. No, faith, not for that but there's a buſineſs of 
conſequencefall'n out to-day, that requires ſome conſideration. 

SHARP, Prithee what mighty deen of e e nt 
neu have? 

- Bxr tr. Why you muſt kv tis a piece of work towards 
the finiſhing of an alderman; it ſeems 1 muſt put the laſt 
hand to it, and dub him cuckold, that he may be of equal 

isnity wich the reſt of his brethren: So I muſt CIR 
355 0 pardon .. 5 
Sn Ax. Faith een give her over for govd ahd all; = 
can have no hopes of getting her for a miſtreſs; and 
too proud, tooinconſtant, too Ange 5. and too City; ans 
handſome for a wife. "> 

BIT. But the can't dard be uch eee e 

twelve thouſand pound, Tom Tis true the is exceflively 
 .- foppith and affected, but in my conſcience I'believeſthe 
baggage loves me; for ſhe never ſpeaks well of me herſelf, 


hates all the ſex, 


 ſmall-pox. 


THE OLD BATCHELOR 7 
nor ſuffers any body ele to rail at me. Then, a8 I told you, 
there's twelve thouſand pound Hum Why faith upon 
ſecond thoughts, ſhe does not appear to be ſo very affected 
neither Give her her due, I think the woman's a woman, 
and that's all. As ſuch I'm ſure I ſhall like her; for the 
devil take me if I don't love all the ſex. _ ; 

' SKARP: And here comes one who ſwears a8 aba 1 
lto them] Heartwell. ; | 

Brit, Who, Heartwell ! Ay, but he knows better things 

How now George, where haſt thou been ſnarling odious 


truths, and entertaining company like a phyſician, with 


diſcourſe of their diſeaſes and infirmities ? What fine lady 
haſt thou been putting out of conceit with herſelf, and per- 


ſuading that the face ſhe bad been making all-the morning, 


was none of her own? For I know thou art as ugmapnerly 
and as unwelcome to a Woman, as a rige after the 


B 


HABT. I confeſs I haye not been ſneering fulſome lies 


| and nauſeous flattery; fawning upon a little tawdry, whore, 


that will fawn upon me again, and entertain any puppy that 


comes, like a tumbler, with the lame tricks c over and oyer 


For ſuch I gueſs may have been your late employment. 
BTL. Would thou hadſt come a little ſooner; 3 Vainlove 
would have wrought thy converſion, and been 2 champion | 

for the cauſe, 

Hzazr, What, has he been bere ? that's, one of love" 8. 
april-fpols, is e upon ome errand that's to no purpoſe, 
ever embarking i in adventures, yet: never comes to harbor. 

Sn, Amr. That's becapſe he ive ſets out in foul weather, 
loyes to. buffet with the winds, Wees 1 15 tide, * fail 1 in n the 
teeth of 04 | 

ey $ Bit benen 
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HART. What, has he not dropt anchor at Araminta ? 
BTT. Truth on't is, ſhe fits his temper beſt, is a kind 


of floating iſland; ſometimes ſeems in reach, then wanne 
and keeps him dußed i in the ſearch. 


Snare, She had need have a good ſhare of ſenſe do t ma- 


nage ſo capricious a lover. 

BELL. Faith J don't know, he's of I temper the moſt 
eaſy to himſelf in the world; he takes as much always of 
an amour as he cares for, and quits it when it 8 ſtale or 
unpleaſant. 

SHARP. An argument of very little 8 3 8 
underſtanding, and very ill nature. * 

HEART. And proves chat Vainlove plays the _y with 
diſcretion. 

Share, You Bellmour are bound in gratitude to Rickle 


for him; you with pleaſure reap that fruit, which he takes 


pains to ſow : He does the drudgery in the mine, ons aa 
ſtamp your image on the gold. 

BELT. He's of another opinion, and ſays I do the au- 
gery in the mine. Well, we have each our ſhare of ſport, 
and each that which he likes beſt; tis his . to . 

. 8 to cover the partridge, | 
HART. And it ſhould be mine to let em go . 
Sane. Not till you had mouth'd a little, George, I think 
that's all thou art fit for now. | 
HEART. Good Mr. young-fellow, you're miſtaken; as 
able as yourſelf, and as nimble too, tho' I mayn't have ſo 
much mercury in my limbs, *Tis true indeed, I don't force 


appetite, .but wait the natural call of my luſt, and think it 


time enough to be lewd, after I have had the temptation. 
BxTT. Time enough ! ay, too ſoon, I ſhould rather have 
_expeCted, from a perſon of "F008 gravity . | 


4 


100 
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Hax r. Vet it is oftentimes too late with ſome of you 
young, termagant, flaſhy ſinners you have all the guilt of 
the intention, and none of the pleaſure of the practice 

tis true you are ſo eager in purſuit of the temptation, that 
vou ſave the devil the trouble of leading you into it. Nor is 
it out of diſcretion, that you don't ſwallow that very hook 
yourſelyes have baited, but you are cloy'd with the preparative, 
and what you mean for a whet, turns the edge of your puny 
ſtomachs, Your love is like your courage, which you ſhew 
for the firſt year or two upon all occaſions; till in a little 
time, being diſabled or diſarm'd, you abate of your vigot ; 
and that daring blade, which was ſo often drawn, is bound to 
\ the peace for ever after, 

BEII. Thou art an old fornicator of a Gngular good 
principle indeed ! and art for encouraging youth, that they 
may be as wicked as thou art at thy years. 

HEART. I am for having every body be what they pre - 
tend to be; a whoremaſter be a whoremaſter ; and, not like 
Vainlove, kiſs a lap-dog with paſſion, when it would diſguſt 
him from the lady's own lips. 

BTI. That only happens ſometimes, where the dog 
has the ſweeter breath, for the more cleanly conveyance. 
But George, you muſt not quarrel with little gallantries of 
this nature: Women are often won by em. Who would 
refuſe to kiſs a lap-dog, if it were er to the lips of 
his lady ? | 

SAR. Or omit- playing with her faq, and cooling her 
if ſhe were hot, when it might entitle him to the office of 
I her when ſhe ſhould be cold? __ __ | 

Bert. What is it to read a play. in a rainy aay, 

| Whenit may be the means of getting into a fair lady's books ? 
Gur you ſhould be now and then interrupted in a witty 
B 3 
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Hr ART. What, has he not dropt anchor at Araminta? 

BTT. Truth on't is, the fits his temper beſt, is a kind 
of floating iſland; ſometimes ſeems in reach, then baron 
and keeps him bufied in the ſearch, 

SHARP. She had need have a good ſhare of ſenſe 3 
nage ſo capricious a love. | 

BELL, Faith I don't know, he's of a temper the moſt 
eaſy to himſelf in the world ; he takes as much always of 
an amour as he cares for, and fb 29! it when it —_ ſtale or 
unpleaſant. 

SHARP. An argument of very little paſſion, wy got 
underſtanding, and very ill nature. | 
HART. And \proves that Vainlove plays the fool wy 

diſcretion. 

SHAxP, You Bellmour are bound i in gratitude to Rickle 
for him; you with pleaſure reap that fruit, which he takes 
pains to ſow : He does the drudgery in the mine, r e 
ſtamp your image on the gold. | 

BTX. He's of another opinion, and ſays 1 do the Gin 
gery in the mine. Well, we have each our ſhare of ſport, 
and each that which he likes beſt; tis his eager to 2 

. to cover the partridge. 
Ar. And it ſhould be mine to let em go ala; 

Sn AR. Not till you had mouth 'd a le, George, 1 chink 
that's all thou art fit for now. 
Hax r. Good Mr. young-fellow, you're miſtaken; as 
able as yourſelf, and as nimble too, tho I mayn't have fo 

much mercury in my limbs. Tis true indeed, I don't force 
appetite, but wait the natural call of my luſt, and think it 

time enough to be lewd, after I have had the temptation. - 
BxA II. Time enough! ay, too ſoon, I ſhould rather have 
expected, from a perſon of "Four gravity + 


TIRE: - - 


BY 


THE OLD BATCHELOR —g 


HrzarrT. Yet it is oftentimes too late with ſome of you 
young, termagant, flaſhy finners——you have all the guilt of 
the intention, and none of the pleaſure of the practice 

tis true you are ſo eager in purſuit of the temptation, that 
Jou ſave the devil the trouble of leading you into it. Nor is 
it out of diſcretion, that you don't ſwallow that very hook 
yourſel ves have baited, but you are eloy d with the preparative, 
and what you mean for a whet, turns the edge of your puny 
ſtomachs. Your love is like your courage, which you ſhew 
for the firſt year or two upon all occaſions; till in a little 
time, being diſabled or diſarm'd, you abate. of your vigot; 
and that daring blade, which was ſo often drawn, is bound to 
\ the peace for ever after. 

BzLrt, Thou art an old fornicator of a ſingular ku, 
principle indeed ! and art for encouraging youth; that they 
may be as wicked-as thou art at thy years. 

HEART. 1 am for having every body be what they pre- 
tend to be; ; a whoremaſter be a whoremaſter ; and, not like 
Vainlove, kiſs a lap-dog with paſſion, when it 1 diſguſt 
him from the lady's own lips. 

BTI. That only happens ſometimes, where the dog 
has the ſweeter breath, for the mare cleanly conveyance, 
But George, you muſt not quarrel with little gallantries of 
this nature: Women are often won by em. Who would 
refuſe to kiſs a lap- dog, if it were aer to the lips of 
his lady ? 

SHARP, Or omit olaying with her fan, and cooling her 
if ſhe were hot, when it might entitle * to the office of 
2 her when the ſhould be cold ? . 

BIT. What is it to read a play, | in a rainy day, | 

| When: it may be the means of getting into a fair lady' s books ? 
though you ſhould be now and then interrupted in a witty 
B 3 
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ſcene, and ſhe perhaps preſerye her laughter, till the jeſt 
were over; even that may be, borne Rs confidering the 
"reward in proſpet, , 

HART. T'confeſs you that are womens' aſſes denn greater 
burdens, are forced to undergo dreſſing, dancing, finging, 
fighing, whining, rhyming, flattering, lying, grinning, cring- 
ing, and the drudgery of loving to boot, 

BTI. O Brute, the drudgery of loving! 

HART. Ay; why, to come to love through all theſe 
incumbrances, Is like coming to an eſtate overcharg'd with 
debts; which by the time you have paid, yields no further 
profit than what the bare tillage and manuring of the land 
will produce at the expence of your own ſweat. 

BELL. Prithee how doſt thou love? 

Syary. He! he hates the ſex. 

HEART. So I hate phyſic we Het Tay love to take 
It for my health. 

BTI. Well come off, , George, if at . time you an 
be taken ſtraying. 

"SHARP, He has need of ſuch an'excuſe, con6dering'thic 
'preſerit fite'df his body. | 

Hx AR r. How dye mean! 4 
/ Su Anf. Why if whoring be purging, as you call it, then, 
11 fay, marriage is entering into a courſe of phyſic. 
BTI. How, George, does the wind blow there? 

- HzazT. It will as ſoon blow north and by ſouth 
marty, quotha'! T hope in heaven I have a greater portion of 
"race, and 1 think T have baited too many of thoſe wre, to 


| a in one myſelf. 
ELI. Who the devil would have thee ? unleſs where 


an e, e to propagate young f for * 


\ : 
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thy talent will never rr thee to any thing of better | 
uali 

! 17 An T. My. talent i is chiefly that of — truth, 

which I don't expect ſhould ever recommend me to 2 

of -quality—I thank heaven, I have very, honeſtly purchas'd 

the hatred of all the great Anities 3 in town. « 

Su4anr., And you in return of ſpleen hate them : But 
could vou hope to be receiy'd into the A of a noble 
family. 

HART. No, I hope 1 ſhall never merit that icon 
to be puniſh'd with a wife of birth be a flag of the firſt 
head and bear my horns aloft, like one of the ſupporters of 
my wife's coat. Sdeath I would not be a cuckold to er an 
iluftrious whore in England. 

BET T. What not to make ud family man, e a 
for your children ? 

Suk. For ber children you wn; "0 

HzarT. Ay, there you've nickt — 8 tha deal 
dee are, the pride and joy of heart twould be to 

to have my ſon and heir reſemble ſuch a duke to 

e alfleering coxcomb ſcoff and ery, Mr. your ſonꝭs mighty 
like his grace, has juſt his ſmile and air of's face. Then 
replies another methinks he has more of the marquis 
of ſuch a place, about his noſe and eyes; though he has my 
lord hat · d ye- ealbs mouth to a tittle Then, I, to put it 
off as:unconcern'd; come chuck the infant under the chin, 
foree. a ſmile, and cry; Ay, the boy takes aſter his mother's 
relations hen the devil and ſhe knows, * nue com- | 
pounil'of the whole: body of nobility. Fad -* | 

BIT. * | - pF 

Ss; Ha! ha! ha! 5 e 

BELT. Well, but George, I W one e to aſk you 

B 4 | | 
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an. Plhaw, I have prattled away my time 1 
hope you are in no hafte for an anſwer——for I ſhan't ſtay 


now. Looking on his watch. 


BLT. Nay, 8 George 
HxaAxr. No, beſides my ed I ſee a fool coming 
this way. Adieu. 

BZII. What does he mean? Oh, 'tis fir Joſeph Wittol, 
with his friend; but I ſee he has turn'd the corner, and 
goes another way, 

Snare, What in the name of wonder i is it? 

Bz1 1, Why, a fool. 

© SHARP, Tis a tawdry outſide, 

BTI. And a very beggarly lining—yet he may de 
Jour acquaintance——a little of thy chymiſtry, Tom, may 

extract gold from that dirt. 

SnARx. Say you ſo? faith I am as poor as a chymiſt, and 
would be as induſtrious, But what was he that follow d him? 
Is not he a dragon that watches thoſe golden pippins? 
BIT. Hang him, no, he a dragon? if he be tis a very 
peaceful one, I can inſure his anger dormant ; or ſhould he 
ſeem to rouſe, tis but well laſbing him) and he will e 


Th like a top, 


SHARP, Ay, is he of that kidney ? 

BEI. Vet is ador'd by that bigot fir Joſeph Wittol, as 
the image of valor: he calls him his back, and indeed 
they are never aſunder——yet laſt night, I know not by 
what miſchance, the knight was alone, and had fallen into 
the hands of ſome night-walkers; who I ſuppoſe would have 

pillag'd him: but I chanc'd to come by and reſcued him: 
Though I believe he was heartily fright” ned; for as ſoon as 
ever he was looſe, he ran "I W faying to ſee ho 
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SxARP, Is that bully of his in the army? 
BLI. No, but he is a pretender, and wears the habit of 
a ſoldier, which now-a-days as often cloaks cowardice, as a 
black gown does atheiſm you muſt know he has been 
abroad—went purely to run away from a campaign ; enrich'd 
himſelf with the plunder of a few oaths ;—and here vents 
'em againſt the general, who lighting men of merit, and 
preferring only thoſe of intereſt, has made him quit the | 
ſervice, 
SHARP, Wherein no doubt he magnifies his own per- 
BELT. Speaks miracles; is the drum to his own praiſe 
— the only implement of a ſoldier he reſembles, like that, 
being full of bluſtering noiſe and emptineſs—— _ 
SrARrP., And like that, of no uſe but to be beaten. 
Bx 1.1. Right; but, then, the compariſon breaks; for he will 
take a drubbing with as little noiſe as a pulpit cuſhion. 
SnAxr. His name, and I have done? 
BELL. Why that, to paſs it current too, he has bie 
with a title; he is call'd captain Bluffe. 


SHARP, Well, I'll endeavour his acquaintance——y0u 
ſteer another courſe, are bound 


For Lore s Iſland : I, for the Golden Coaſt. 8 
May each ſucceed in what he wiſhes moſt, [ Exeunt. 


FAN 
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ACT II. SCENE 1. 
fir Joch Winal, Sharper following. 


| - SHARPER, 
U'R-E chat s he, and alone. 

Sir Jo. Um— Ay this, this is the very img ah; 
the inhuman cannibals, the bloody-minded villains would 
have .butcher'd me laſt night: no doubt, they would have 
flay d me alive, have fold my ſkin, and devour d my 
members. 8 

Suan. How's this ? 13 

Sir Jo. An it hadn't been for a; civil at as came 
by and frighten dem ee eg ann ſtay to give 
Him thanks. 
Snare; This muſt: be Bellmour he:means beck? 1 have 
a thought / 
Sir Jo, Zooks,' would nbeicupuin would come; the very 
- remembrance makes me quske; agad I ſhall never be re- 

coneiled to this place heartily, | 

. SHARP, *Tis but trying, and being where I am at worſt. 


Now luck !——curs'd fortune this muſt be the Ps this 
damn'd unlucky place 


Sir Jo. Agad and To *tis——why here has hour more 
miſchief done I perceive. 


Su ak. No, tis gone, tis loſ. ten thouſand devils on 
that chance which drew me hither; ay here, juſt here, this 
ſpot to me is hell; nothing to be found, but the deſpair of 
what I've loſt, [Looking about as in ſearch, 


Sir Jo. Poor gentleman by the lord e I'll ſtay no 
longer, for I have found too 
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Syary. Ha! who's that has found? what have * 
found ? reſtore it quickly, or b 

Sir Jo. Not 1, fir, not I, as I've a. ſoul to be ſav'd, I have 
found nothing but what has been to my loſs, as * _ 
and as you were ſaying, fir. { 

Snarp, O your ſervant, fir, you are ſafe then af ; 

*tis an ill wind that blows no body good: Well, you may 
rejoice over my ill fortune, fince-1tpaid the price of your 
ranſom. | 

Sir Jo, I rejoice l agad not I, fir: I'm very ſorry er 
loſs, with all my heart, blood and guts, fir; and if you did 
but know me, you'd ne'er ſay I were ſo ill natur d. 

Syare., Know vou; why can n be ſo ungrateful, to 
forget me 

Sir Jo. O Lord, fore him! No, no, fir, I-don't forget 
you becauſe I never ſaw your face before, agad. Ha, 
ha, ha. | „ 3 
Snare, How! [Angily, 

Sir Jo. Stay, ſtay fir, let me recolled he's a damn d 
angry fellow I believe I had better remember him, till 
I can get out of his ſight; but out o'fight out 0'mind 
agad. | [Afide, 

SHARP, Methought. the ſervice I did you laſt night, fir, 
in Preſerving, you from thoſe ruffians, might have taken 
better root in your ſhallow memory. 

Sir Jo.  Gads-Daggers-Belts-Blades and Scabbards, this i 18 
the very gentleman ! how ſhall I make him a return ſuitable 
to the greatneſs of his merit I had a pretty thing to that 
purpoſe, if he han't frighted it out of my memory. Hem 1 
hem! Sir, I moſt ſubmiſſively implore your pardon for my 
tranſgreſſion of ingratitude and omiſſion ; having my intire 
dependence, fir, upon the ſuperfluity of your goodneſs, which, 
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like an inundation, will, I hope, totally immerge the recol- 
lection of my error, and leave me floating in your fight, 
upon the full blown bladders of repentance——by the help 
of which, I ſhall once more hope to ſwim into your fa- 


your, [Bow 
SHARP, ; IE O fir I am eaſily ys * ac- 
knowledgment of a gentleman 


Sir Jo. Acknowledgment! fir, I am all over 1 

ment, and will not ſtick to ſhow it in the greateſt extremity, 
by night, or by day, in fickneſs, or in health, winter, or 
ſummer, all ſeaſons and occaſions ſhall teſtify the reality and 
gratitude of your ſuperabundant humble ſervant fir Joſeph 
Wittol, knight. Hem! hem 

'Snany. Sir Joſeph Wittol ! 

Sir Jo, The ſame, fir, of Wittol-hall i in Comitatu Bucks, 

SHaAry. Is it poflible! Then, I am happy, to have obliged 
the mirror of knighthood and pink of e in che age; 
let me embrace you. 

Sir Jo. O lord, fir? : 

' Snary., My loſs I efteem as a trifle a with intereſt, 
fince it has purchas'd me the friendſhip and acquaintance of 
the perſon in the world, whoſe character I admire, | 

Sir Jo. You are only pleas'd to ſay ſo, fir——But pray, | 

if I may be ſo bold, what is that loſs you mention ? 
SMART. O term it no longer ſo, fir, In the ſcuffle, laſt 
night, I only dropt a bill of a hundred pound, which I con- 
_ fefs, I came half deſpairing te to recover; but re- to my 


better fortune | 


Sir Jo. You have found i it br then it ſeems 3 ; 1 profeſs 
I'm heartily glad— 

Su AR. Sir your bumble ſervant—I don? t queſtion but 
you are; that you have ſo cheap an opportunity of expreſſing 
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your gratitude and generoſity. Since the refunding ſo trivial 
à ſum, will: wholly acquit. you, and doubly engage me. 

Sir Jo. What a-dickens does he mean by a trivial fon. 
Laſide.] But han't you found it, ſir | 

Sxare. No otherwiſe I vow to gad but i in my hopes in 

you, fir. 
Sit Jo. Humh. | 

Snakr. But that's ſufficient— >Twere injuſtice n 
the honour of fir Joſeph Wittol. 

Sir Jo. O lord, fir. ,, 5 

- SHARP. You are above, I'm fare, a thought. ſo 1 5 is 
ſuffer me to loſe what was ventur'd in your ſervice 3 nay. 
*twas in a manner—paid down. for your deliverance z. twas 
ſo much lent you— And you! ſcorn, I'll ſay that for 700— 7 

Sir. Jo. Nay I'll ſay that for myſelf, with your leave, 1 
do ſcorn a dirty thing: But agad I'm a little out of pocket at 
preſent. 

SnART. Pſhaw you « can't want a hundred pound. Your 
word is ſufficient any where: Tis but borrowing ſo much 
dirt; you have large acres, and can ſoon repay det is 
but dirt, fir Joſeph——Meer dirt. 

Sir Jo. But I profeſs, tis a dirt I have waſhed my hands 
of at preſent, I have laid it all out upon my back.. 

Su AR. Are you ſo extravagant in cloaths, fir Joſeph? 

Sir Jo. Ha, ha, ha, a very good jeſt I profeſs ; ha, ha, ha, 
a very good jeſt; and I did not know that I had ſaid it, and 
that's a better jeſt than t'other,  *Tis a ſign you and I han't 
been long acquainted ; you have loſt a good jeſt for want of 
knowing me only mean a friend of mine whom I call 
my back; he ticks as cloſe to me, and follows me through 
all dangers——he is indeed back, breaft, and headpiece as it 
were to Me———agad he's a brave fellowe—Paugh, I am 


» a „ 


et 
% 
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quite another thing when I am with him: I don't fear the 
devil (bleſs us) almoſt if he be by. Ah—had he been with 
me laſt night 

SHARP, If he had fir, what FER he 010 "WA done 
no more, nor perhaps have ſuffer d ſo much——had he a 
hundred pound to loſe?  [Angrily. 

Sir Jo. O lord, fir, by no means (but I might have fav'd 
a hundred pound) I meant innocently as I hope to be ſav'd, 
fir, (a damn'd hot fellow) only as I was ſaying, I let him 
have all my ready money to redeem his great ſword from 
limbo. But fir, I have a letter of credit to alderman 
Fondlewife, as far as two hundred pound, and this afternoon 
you ſhall fee I am a perſon, fach a one as you * wig 
to have met with. 


Su Akr. That you are PI be 2 ba why that $ 
great and like yourſelf, f 


Enter Bluffe. 


Su "oh 0 here a *comes—Ay, my e of Troy, 
welcome my bully, my Pann —_ my heart on: E rr 
pat for thee. 5 5 

BLurr. How now, my young, kde? n not for fear I 
hope; he that knows me muſt be a ſtranger to fear, | 

Sir Jo. Nay agad I hate fear, ever fince 1 2 . 3 
| 1 died of a fright. But—— 

Brorr. But look you here boy, here's your: antidote, 
here's your jeſuit's powder for a ſhaking nn ene 
thou bet wich e is he of mettle? 

{Laying his hand upon bis wt; 


Sie Je. ng very. a mg ef Dane WO. | 
| mee a cocks — 
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Br.vey, Say you ſo? then I honour him But has 
he been abroad ? for every cocks. will b | 
dunghil. N 

Sir Jo. 1 don't know, but ru dae — 1 

Burr, I'll recommend myſelf Sir I honour vou; I 
underſtand you love fighting, I reverence a man that loves 

fighting. Sir, I kiſs your hilts. 

Snare. Sir, your ſervant, but you are 'miſinform'd; for 
unleſs it be to ſerve ,my particular friend, as fir Joſeph 
here, my country, or my religion, or in mr ge 
cauſe, I'm not for it, 

_ Bruyy, O Lord, I beg your pardon, fir, I find you are 

not of my palate, you can't reliſh a diſh of fighting without 
ſweet ſauce,; Now I think——Fighting for fighting's ſake's 

_ ſufficient cauſe; fighting to me's religion and the laws. 

Sir Jo. Ah, well ſaid my hero; was not that great fir? 
By the lord Harry he ſays true; fighting is meat, drink, and 
cloth to him. But back, this gentleman is one of the beſt 
friends I have in the world, and ſaved my life laſt e 
You know I told you. | 

BLuyF. Ay! Then 1 honour him 88 may I 
crave your name? 

SHArP, Ay, fir, my name's Sharper. 

Sir Jo, Pray, Mr. Sharper embrace my back very : 
well——by. the Lord Harry Mr. Sharper he's as brave a fel- 
low as cannibal, are not you bully back ? 

SHARP, Hannibal I believe you mean, fir Joſeph, - 

Brurr. Undoubtedly he did, fir; faith Hannibal was a 
very pretty fellow but fir Joſeph, compariſons are odious 
Hannibal was a very pretty fellow in thaſe days it muſt be 
granted but alas, fir ! were be alive now, be would be 
nothing, =, in the earth. | 


hn 


4 f 1 
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Sn Aar. How, fir! I make mars if ens this 
© day a greater general breathing. | 
- 'Brvyy, O excuſe me, fir; one you ferv' abroad, fir 
SHARP, Not J really, fir, . 
Bi vrr. Oh, I thought ſo Why des you Un — 
W ſir: I'm afraid you ſcarce know the hiſtory 22 the 
late war in Flanders, with all its particulars. © 
Sn ARP, Not I, WY no more yok ado; lane or ban. 
tell ö 
- BLvvy. Gazette! Why" there again wg, fir, 
| eos are not three words of truth, the year round, put into 
the gazette ' Il tell you a ſtrange thing now as to that— 
You muſt know, fir, I was reſident in F landers the laſt 
campaign; had a ſmall poſt there, but no matter for that 
perhaps, fir, there was ſcarce any thing of moment done 
but an humble ſervant of yours, that ſhall be nameleſs, was, 
an eye-witneſs of I won t ſay had the greateſt ſhare in't. 
Tho I might ſay that too, fince I name no- body you know 
Well, Mr. Sharper, would you think it? In all this time — 
28 I hope for a truncheon— this raſcally gazette · writer never 
0 much as once mention'd me Not once by the wars 
Took no more notice, than as if Noll. Bluffe had not been | 
In the land of the living, wa 
Suaxr. Strange! 
Sir Jo. Vet by the lord Harry tis true, Me! dip for 
I went every day to coffee-houſes to read the gazette myſelf, 
\ Brvuyy. Ay, ay, no matter——You ſee, Mr. Sharper, 
after all T am content to retire——Live a db 9 
Scipio and others have done it, | 
- Shane, Impudent rogue. | | [Afide, 
Sir Jo. Ay, this damn'd modeſty of e if he 
would put in for't, he might be made general himſelf yet. 


. 
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| Brorr. Oh ſie, no, br Joſeph—You know I hate this, 
Sir Jo. Let me but tell Mr, Sharper a little, how you eat 

fire once out of the mouth of a cannon——agad he did; 

thoſe impenetrable whiſkers of his have confronted flames 
Bruyy, Death, what do you mean, fix Joſeph? ) 


Sir Jo, e if 


r. bin en has fes m0 cut; I hene Wehe hat T: 
r 

Sir Jo. I am dum. 

BI vr. This ſword I think 1 „ of, Mr. 
Sharper——This ſword I'll maintain to be the beſt divine, 
anatomiſt, lawyer, or caſuiſt in Europe; it ſhall decide a 
controverly, or ſplit a cauſe——_— | 

Sir Jo. Nay now I muſt ſpeak ; it will dr. di by 
the lord Harry, 1 have ſeen it. 

Burr. Zouns, fir, it's a lie, you 8 foen it; fer 
ſha' nt, ſee it; warnen, 

Sir Jo. Ian büai. | 7 5 
Br vrr. Death, 1 
3 mmm * 
3 Captain, fit Joſeph's peaitept. "i "TD 
Burr. ONT am calm, fir, calm at a diſcharged culyerin 

hut 'twas indiſcreet, when you know that will provoke 
me—Nay, come, * Jowph, ,you Know ny. beat a ſoon 
Over. 4 
Sir Jo. Well Tam a fol omatimes—But rn lm. 
Burr. Enough. 9 
oF Come, i eb ng wr 

OL mm "ch erate 
01. | 
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5 sur. — abyo prep eulyrerc ſen 
are ie uſe back. 4 | 


: 
SCENE changes to Araminta's apartment. | 
oe: Fater Arariiota, Belinda, I dom 


Brin. Ab! nay, dear prithee good, wk ſweet 
couſin; no-niore 3; Ts: Wits, pany one bel to 


n 
An AN. Bleſs nl Pay ſaid. to move op that, 


Axim O; you- bave raved; talked idly, —— 
mandstion os that filthy, aukwatl; 
W % ee e ee 10 


. I love be the neh able you ical Kind 
- heav'n avert the cure: Let me hiye' oi tb feed that Ree, 
an never let ĩt be extinct, till I myſelf am athes. 

Ber rw. There was r whine—O Cid, I kako yr Geet | 
fancy——This love is the devil, and ſure to be in love is to 


be poſſeſs'd—*Tis in the head, the heart, the blood} the— = 


All oer Cd, you are quite en 1 an loathe 


| e Rin oF emankind fot your ſake: | 
An Ax. Fie, this is groſs affeRation—A Litle of Belſiour Mors 
"company, would change the The 


Biting. Fitthy fellow! T wander, cOufin— E -e 
Au AN. 1 wonder, enn, you Would f imagine, 1 don't 
| petreet you 10 e him. 1 
Bern. Oh, I love your kideous£ fancy! ha, ha, ha, fore 
" amd © RI apy 
AzAN, Love a man | yes, you would vat Ti lt, 
Bi Lin. Of all beaſte not an 4 Which js is fa e 
your viel lber Ge 8 look cb 


L 


3 
— 
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He; ha, ha, (you muſt pardon me, 1 can't help langhing) 
that an abſolute lover would have concluded the poor creature 
to have had darts, and flames, and altars, and all that in ue 
breaſt. Araminta, come Pl talk ſeriouſty to you no could 
you but ſee with my eyes, the buffooury df one ſoene of ud - 
.dreſs ; a lover, ſet out with all his equipage and appuſtenances ; 
O Gad! ſure you would—Bur you play the yaine, and con» 
ſequently can't . 
RS Yes, yes, I cap; for fomathing near it when you 
and Bellmour meet. You don't know that you dream't of 
Bellmour laſt night, and cell's him aloud in-your' ſleep ?- 
BTI in, Piſh, I can't belp dreaming of the devil me- 
times; would you from thence infer I love him? * 
A But that's not all; e hu phi en 
** you named him, and preſs'd me to your boſom 
Sure if I had not pinch'd you till you wake's, — 
me with kiſſe. 
Bx LIN. O barbarous aſperſion ! CORE ee 
AAN. RO won; e Tean 
tell you more, | 
BzL1n, I deny it all 2 | | 
An Am. What, before you bear it? | 
BzL1n, My denial is premeditated Were 
Lard, couſin, you talk oddly Whatever the P'S, 0 | 
my ſol, I'm afraid you'll follow evil courſes, 
AAM. Ha, ha, hat this is pleaſaat, _ g 
BI Ix. You thay laugh, 
Aran. Ha, ha, ha. 5 
Brix. md, OO 77; PPE 
=The devil EY to m ym ? 


6. 
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An Au. Oh is it come out now you are ; angry; I 
am ſure yon lone EN x W. pr 8 CERA 


betrayed you ett. zi] v 

: BxLIN, Prithee tell it all the world 5's falſe, . 
AAN. eee ee N <2 
BrTIN. Pit. n ; 

. ARAM»: Reigher doo's be fo quenith. | 20 


- BrrIx. Prithee don't be NI: [Call Betty! 
Aran, Ha, ha, Ms 


Te » 7 — "> - ® * p oy 


Enter Bey. 5 | 


Barry, Did your ladyſhip en. of (uw Sk 
Brix. Get my de and tippet, and bid the footman 
, call a chair, . + obs 3 ¶ Exit Betty. 
ar. eee not going out in l 


* > * 7 . CG 
77 


4 


W Enter Footman. * 


ee =o: a "Fatt Swat 
 BzL1Nn. Is there a chair? A bet 
Fo or. No, madam, there are Mr. Belimour, und Mr. 
; Vaitlove to wait upon your ladythip. - : ; 
An Ax. Are they below? 1 * 
Foor. No, madam, they ſent before to . 
"do were at home. 

3 Brix. The riſi's to you, ofs, ieren 
= liberty, N 
| 232 Be ready to ſhow * em ups... Exit Footraan. 

can't tell, couſin, I believe we are cquaily concern d: But 

1 you continue your humour, it won't be 1 very entertaining 

= know the'd fain be perſuaded to tay. | . [Afide. 

BITIx. I hall oblige you, in leaving you to the full ws 
free enjoyment of that —— you admire. 
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Enter Betty, with hoods and looking -laſs. 
* Bxtin. Let me ſee; hold 1 i loo 
wretchedly to-day | 

An. Betty why aon: you been couſin? 

Piutting on her hoods, - 
«pw: Hold off your fiſts, and ſee that he gets a chair 
with a high roof, or a very low ſeat Stay, come back here, 
you Mrs, Fidget—You are ſo ready to go-to the footman 

ny "pike: nne, IR In 
. + [Exit Betty, with the things. . 

A So, this I expefted—You won't oblige me ches, 
couli, and let me have all the company to myſelf? Irs 
BI IN. No; upon deliberation, I have too mueh charity 
to truſt you to yourſelf. The devil watches all opportunities, 
and in this favourable diſpoſition of your mind, heav'n knows 
how far you may be tempted :'I am tender of your reputation. 
AAN. I'm odlig to you—but who's een now, 

Belinda? 

BEIIX. Not I; witneſs my heart, I fy ont en. 
eben. 


AA. In my conſcience I beter you. 52 8 876 


* B — 
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Barr. So, fortune be ua! To find yo ho min 
a ladies, — 45 b 


Azam. No miracle, 1 hope ? 


BTT. S 82 
e, are two buckets tf at can never come together. 


ue en een ver we often monk and 
claſh 
Barr. How, never like1 marry, Hymen forbid. But this 

ic is co run 6 extravagantly in debt; I have laid out fuch 3 
88 | 83 
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world of love in your ſervice," that you think you can never 
de able to pay me all: OI Ter Re CIS 
you would a dun. 
Bx11in. Ay, oh my conſcience} andthe wok impertinent 
and troubleſome of duns A dun for money will be quiet, 
ON „ eee eee | 
5 love is an eternal torment that never reſts —— 
Det. Till he has created . 
_ and then gets it for his pains, For importunity in love, like . 
- Inportunity'at-courty firſt creates. its own intereſt, and * | 
= purſoes it for the favour, / Ln I 25d 
AAN. Favours that are got neee and i impor- 
tunkty, are like diſcoveries from:therack, when the afflifted 
; perſon, for hit enſe, erer wee e OR ann 
Andes nething of. et ate ri 
F eatber chile vous, fo vin a io he yl 
cot indefatigable devotian · For as love is poi he 
muſt be ſerv'd- by pray r. 
Duri. O gad! —— pray to jore hen 
and let us alone. 
VAIN. You 2 0 temples, of Jove, and * tis, throogh 
vou our devotion muſt be convey d. = 
A AM. Rather, pace Glly:idode;of your own 388 
which, upon the leaſt diſpleaſure, you forſake, and ſet up new 
Avery man, now, changes his mittreſs d his religion, as as 
" his humour varits, or his intereſt. + 
Vain. O, 4d I herein LY, 91A 
| An Al. Nay, komme, 1 As de le Ports POT: na - 
ben we are. in great danger of beit dill —If my müße- 
mater be nt gone, In entertain you with a der ſong, Which 
Sr on of love and your 
Who's there + F ten. 
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Enter Footman. 


Is Mr, Gavot gone : 
FooT. Only to the next door, madamz Flicalt him, (Exit. 
BEI TL. Why, you won't begr me with patience. ſi, 
\_ Azam. What's the matter, coufin Þ | 
BILL. Nothing, madam, only 
BrLIx. Prithes, holdthytonguer-Land, haſhap ſo eſter's: £0 
me with flames and ft. —I think. L e te the Eight. 2 
of a fire this tw (GR i L i vorblel . 
BEI. Yet all can't melt thethepuel froze: het 
BxT 1x. O gad, Lhate your hideous fancy—You faid that: 
once before—If you. muſt” talk impertinently, for. heay'n's- 
fake let it be with variety; don't come always like the devil, 
wrapt in flames—i Il not hear a ſentence mere that begins 
with an, 1 burn—Or an, 1 'beleech To nn: 
Batu. But tell me how yop Would be all er = in very: 
tractable. ROY 


BzTIx. Then Kiidh; Teen rid ge 5 
BI L. Humph, I ought fo, that you vilght Have all: 
the talk to yourſelf—you bad bitter le me tea 3 fo if 
thoughts fly to any pitch, I hall make villanoyy figns, - 
| Bxn3ns War wil yu 996 in da v de rh kes 
28 1 won't underſtand 7 * e 


a As but if Em eren g e oy 
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me. tell you, wy e — 
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— your fr they hs: OR Ou” 
But admitting their embraces, 


** 1 1 1 

*. 
beſides our faces, * + 
:; TRL new „ns L Or 14674 6 0 4 + 


(LEES IP ky 
4 woman is che ſame Ss 
«84 4 2 very 1 ' - Teo, FF x I 4 io? . * a+ ts % 


4 ; 4 wed 


AA. 805 — Bke the fog; enter png goes: 

Burr. O ver well perforni'-—but ! * woch admire 
the words. 2 & E 

AA A pete it—thers's tov Woch unh f in 'm. 
Hf M#/Garorwill wilk with us in the garden, well have” 
1 ke it better = eu der, 
"You'll bring my couſin. 

Bet 1. Faith, madam, I n to 1 but 11 


weer 3e 


Brix. O fough, your dump rhetofic is more ridicul; 
han your talking i in vartins Na eh more 
 Troubleſome animal than a patrot. e e 


% 


© Wakes em from the golden dream ; - _— 25 


1 
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An Au. ' Ay; couſin, and tis a fign: the creatures mimic. 
nature well ; 2 bat do more filly things 
fn n 


Bxr1/, Well, 1 find my api hne has paid the ranſom for” 


my ſpeech, and ſet it at liberty Tho, I confeſs, L cbuld de 


well enough pleas ' d to drive on à love bargain in that ment 

_ r—'twould fave a man a world of lying and ſwearing! 

s year's end. Befides, I have had a little © ck, 

enn trings 19 . . gs - £0 bs 25: 55 
Whis wit and eee ee e e 
iat looks and aficnry from Saasen Ub pub, -* 
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* 
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- 

\ 
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i231 ed ite see., act Sans 
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* 19 ir; 
 SrLvIA and leer. | li IU er 


nnn it hed ee. e 1 out 
ILL eee, a i- a2 2 
„ . Loe r. Ye ves, come, I warrant, ; 
you will go in, and be ready.to-zeceine him. 45 f £5 2 
SV. Why did you not tel me —Whom wenn you?: - 
\bucy., Whom you ſhouldi mean, Heartwell, 60 .; 


Stu- Senſeleſß creature, I meant my Vaiale re. 


Luc x, You; may 38 fhnhepe to recmh vnn 
maidenhead, as his Thorefpre e en ſet your bt ut 


reſt, and in the name of opportunity mind your om buſineſs. , 


Strike Heartwell home hefore the bait's worn off the bk. 


will be eager enough to-day, to ſwallow the temptation. © 


Age. will come, He nivbled fairly yeſterday, ad os d, 


- 


| P. HB QLD BATCHELOR, 
Sꝛry. Well, figce there's no remedy—Yet tell w0$-—For 


' T,would know, though to the anguiſh of my foul; ham did 
2 refuſe ? Tell ehe did he receive n leiter; in pager 


2 91410 

5 Nabherz bug hst nas den re witz. 
dend 4eplelels indifference. By tbie licht 1 Could hre 
ſpit an his fate Receive it! why he receiv d it, as I W 
one af Jour lovers that ſhould came empty hended; as a 


court lord does his merter's bill, or a begging dedicating : 
he receiv'd it, as if't had been "oaths 24 e 


$11.y.. What, did he notzgad ãtt f:: 

Lucy. Mom'd it over, gane y his reſpadts, — ud, be 
would-take time to peruſe it+rbut then he was in hafle. 

Stv. ReſpeRts, and peruſe it ! He's gone, and Arazinta 

- has bewitch'd him from me—Oh, how the name of rival 
fires my blood I could cyrſe em both, Eternal jealouſy- 
attend her love 3 and diſappointment meet his luſt. Oh that 
I could revenge the torment he has baus d—Methinks I feel 
the woman ſtrong within me, on os {ſhe 
zoom of love. FS WY 

Lvcy. I have that in my ; Hiya may make miſchief. 


Stxv. How, dear Luey'® 5/05 90% Ye Ftp 7.4 


Lott. n know: eee diflebled 
von, and keeps him hes. on? 0, | New to, . 
Sz, Couid we perſuade him that Ge ag. | 
Luer. No, vou re ont; could welperſuade him, chat e 
doats on him, ' himſe}f —Contrive'a Kind letter 28 from her, 
een HM his nicety, and take rene 2 
EE S able, wn rioves take. „ belgoblttt 
Tien Trowle not your Read! Let me i 
b yſclf ef What paſt betiwerk derm to-day, and r 
5 3 nn a dry e 4 


h It ab- 99 1 \ $1 Her 


. 


{ 
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ſtands talleing at the corner · tis he g, get you in, madam, 


receive him plesſantly, dreſs up your face in inneceaace and 


F the very wavy of difhmulotioprrNns | 


| knowiwhatwill take him. L %% but et 

Stv. Tis as beak da een ves it is to ng 
it: But I' de woe endeavour, tho' 1 fear 1 _— 
art. ion ock * . ee gd 2400 Ht 


Luc. kung an. Madam, and ruft 40 v fe 40 


m Kii el ak de tt bal kad 


Manes by nature woman's ey WHY” 5 e 
We never are, but by ourſelves; ons Oat 


ein: 


Enter Heartwell, Vajalore and. Bejmour followings, . 


BT. Hiſt, hiſt, is not that Heartwgll going gil 


Vain, He's aeg cobindy Ithiok ;/ prithee-let'ytry 
if we gan hear him 1: vine 446 Hamer nn ann 


Hz AAT. Why, 8 in the devils. name am. I ning 


now Hum. Lat me think Is not this Silvias honſz, che 
cave of that epghantreſs, and which conſequently I ought.to 
nun 28 f would infection? To entexthete, js to put ohe 


envenom' d to run into the. mbc af a fever, and, in 


ſome raving fit, be led to plange myſelf into that mars gan- 
ſuming fire, .a,woman's. am. Ha! nne 


n eee eee 200 75 l 
. BN. Nam Venus forbid ! ie Se, video a 
Vain. Huh 3 „ ab. %% 


* Well, why d en pot. aH Feet do. your - 


ch; no, foregad Im caught—Thera funde 


my north, and thither my needle points No copld i curſe 


myſelf, yet cangot repent. .O, thou delicious, dama$, dear, 


defruCtive. woman ! S'death. how the young fellews ht 
me! 1 hall be the jeſt of the town: Nay,. in tas 


erpect to be chronicled IO and ſung in woeful ballad, 


/ 


14 
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to the tune of the ſuperannuated maiden's comfort, or the 
batchelor's fall; and upon the third, I ſhall be hang'd in 
effigy,” paſted up for the exemplary ornament of neceſſary 
. houſes and coblers ftalls—Death, I can't think'on't—Ill run 
into the danger, to loſe the apprehenſion. [Goes in. 
'»+BzLL. A very certain remedy, probatum eſt Ha, ha, 
ha, poor George, thou art i'th' right, thou haſt ſold thyſelf 
to laughter; the i11-natur'd town will find the jet juſt where 
thou haſt loſt it. Ha, ha, ha, Pint truggled, * 
lawyer, between two fees. 
„ Varx. Or a young wench,. between, pleaſure. 9 
ration, 


Bir. Grit yen did to-day, when n ON wagon 
_ a Kiſs from Araminta” 7 ' 
Van She has made a quarrel W t 
Dr. Paugh, women re only angry at ben offences 
dente Pleaſure of forgivirig m. 
Var. And I love to have the pleaſure of making my peace 
| An not eſteem 2 pardon if 'too eafily wen-. _ 
rt. Thou doſt not know what thou would 't be at; 
whither wou woulPR have her . 3 * * 
thou be content to'marry Aramhinta ? - el as 
v.. Cow you be content to go to heav'n N 
BZT. Hum, not immediately, in my edh ſcience” not 
heartily !- T4 & a litdle more good in my generation firſt, in 
_ vrder to deſerve it, 
Vain. Nor I to marry Aramints dll V belt Ker,” a by 
> Bart. 'Bat how the'Gevil Joſt thou expect ts 1 25 if 
Ne never yield? died 2552961 Arn 4 
varn. That's true but en- Xe 
va Arr. Marry ber withoitt her lan; ways man, 


1 : , 
2 5 ' " * +» 
E 2 — 1 LL S440 4. 4 2 6 
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7 4 „ aer Sees LS 
Truly: Setter, what ding ? eee 

STIER. As all lewd projects do, . where the devil 
prevents our endeavours with ſucceſs. _ — 

BIT. A good hearing, Setter. 2 

VAI. Well, III leave you with your engineer. [Exit- 

BzTII. And haſt thou provided neceſſaties? 

SxTTEzx. All, all, fir; the large ſanctifi ed hat, and the 
little preciſe band, with a ſwingeing long ſpiritual cloak, to 
cover carnal knavery——not forgetting the black patch, 
| which tribularion Spintext wears, as I am informed, upon 
one eye, as a penal mourning for the ogling offences of bis 
youth; and ſome ſay, with WEE he 8 ? 
frailty of his wife. 
Br. Well, in this fanatic. father's babe, will I conſe 
Letitia, | 

SzTTRn, Rather propaye her for confeſion, 65 by der- : 
ing her to ſin. | 
BxT. Be at your maſter's lodging inthe evening I an 
| uſe the robes. I [Exit Bell. 

SzrTII. I ſhall, Grout wonder to which of theſe two 
gentlemen I do moſt properly appertain the one' uſes me 
as his attendant, the other, being the better acquainted with 
my parts, employs me as a pimp, Why that's much the | 
more honourable employment—by all means—1 follow one 
Ws maſter, t Wann me as his conductor. 8055 


. af | e Ben Sr 

Locy. Thent's the bers is bed: fer 
valet de chambre not to affect his maſter's faults; and con- 
ſequently is reyolted from his allegiance, | 
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STT ER. Undoubtedly: tis impoſſible to be a pimp and 
not a man of parts. That is, without being politic, diligent, 
erret, wary, and ſo forth—and to all this, valiant as Hercules 
nat is, paſſively valiant, and actively obedient. Ah 
Setter, der woven: en loſt, for want .of bving 
Known. | 

Luc. Here's eee he's fo Mantel; 
may be 1 may diſcover ſomething in my maſk——Worthy 
Wit ns ge r Puts on her maſk. 

Sri. Why, if I anten, 4 *:3 (4 re be a 


Lv. Not to interript your moditation=———, 
"SxTTER, And 1 Ghould noe by the Gift that has d 
bis greatneſs by pimping. 
Leer. Now poverty and the pox light upon thee for a 
Ser pimp. 
Sr. Ha! what art, who thus malicioufly haſt 
awakened 'me from my . of glory? eb vile 
diſturber ; 
Lucy, Of thy moſt vile heme poor, conceited 
dreck, bow wert thou valuing thyſelf upon thy maſter's 
employment. For he's the head pimp to Mr. Bellmour. 
SzTTzx. Good words, damſel, or 1 hall——Put how dof 
thou know my maſter or me? | - 
-Lvcy. Yes, 8 eee 
"SETTER. To be men perhaps ? nay faith like enough : 
1 often march. in the rea of my maſter, and enter the 
breaches which he has madd. 
Lucy. Ay, the breach of faith which. * hu dannn: 
Thov traitor to thy lawful princeſs, 
| $z77z2z, Why how now ! prithee who art? 1 
worldly face, and produce your natural vizor, vie 
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Lucy. No, firrah, I'll keep it on to abuſe 1 
leave thee without hopes ef revenge. | 

Sxr TI. Oh! begin to ſmoke ye, hon wt mp fore 
ſaken Abigail we have dallied with heretofore—and art come 
to tickle thy Kmagination with remembrance of iniquity paſt. 

Luer. No, thou pitiful flatterer of thy maſter's imper- 
fections, thou maukin, made 5 of nene 
of his ſuperſluods fopperies. 

SrrrER. Thou art thy miftreſſes foul fl, compoſed of 
her ſullied iniquitics and clothing | 
| Lvcr. Hahg thee—Degghe's curThy mafter is Wit a 
mumper in love; lies <——_—— but never dares 
preſume to enter the houſe. A ,xoud 

SxTTIR. Thea art the wicked to thy miftraſs's git to 
be opened for all comers, Fenn 
thy miſtreſs, as a clap is to the on. T 
E Bax, Ay cn Im e ok 
and tremble... | 11 32 an 

SeTTER, How, Mrs. ay! 1 c 
Luer. I wonder thou la th eule to look me in 

the face. 
 Surmun, Adtbud who's in fark, mite of: mie? 
who flung the firſt ſtone ? who anderyalu'd my :fubion'?” 
and ho the devil could know you by inftia& 2» 1 755% 

Lvev.! You could know my office by inline dd be 
hang d, which you have flander'd moſt abominably, It 
vexes me not What you ſuid of my perſon, but that my in- 
nocent calling ſhould be R e, d — len- 
not bear it. abr <7 f n bf a -[ Cries. 

SzTTER. Nay, faith Lacs I'm f 1 I'll own myſetf 
to blame, though we were both in fault as 13 | 
R a r bet 's Wl 


#4 


wo 


ah 


You and I, Lucy, 
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"Loc, n . TR 
\SzTTER, I do nee er ana EP 
= LACY. To be brief then; what is the reaſon your maſter 


OI eee eee e Ne 


* 1 
- 


* To n you as briefly, he bes a cauſe to de 


V in another court. 


Lucey. Come, ul me in inn, how forward he is 


wih Araminta.' - 


' SzxTTER, Too Greats be lewd 8 be's 
= little in diſgrace at preſent about a kiſs which he forced. 
kiſs without all that. > N 
Lev. Stand off—He's a precious jewel. 
„ e eee eee have b e lady's 5 


25 locker 


Lucr. Where is he e 1 
Sr. 11e U be in the Pizza prefently, / REL 
— Remember to-day s W Nr La ws: ſee * 


| with a penitent face, 


SATT. What, no Win of 8 ed you. and 
1 don't uſe to part with dry lips. 
Tove v. No, no, avaunt—I'Il not be N12 and kid 


ne n bse. 898 


- SETTER, III not av 1 fo-T'l follow and put you 
| Into humour, ere 1 


* 7751 
* ; Ly 0 J £ * 


Mt Enter Sir Joſeph Wine! Bluffe. 


ves; And ſo out of your unwonted generofity—— | 

ee eee aorury, hack ; Lem pity aitut'Y] 
| Tex tilt 7 1 er 

"BLvyy, Yoo bar gee we » nt win ae 
Yor a bundred pound. yo 


\ 


/ 


1 


Tür old. eenstes „ 


Yr. Jo. Ay, ay, poor fellow, he ventur'd fait 

' BLvyy. You have difoblig'd me in it—for bale] occa- 
gon for che money and, if you would lobte me in the face 
again and live, go, and force him to re- deliyer you the * 
80, and bring it me hither, Tu tay here for ks l 

Sir Jo,. You may ſtay till the day of j jud „ by 
the lord Harry, Ido better things than to ok run through 
the guts for a hundred pound——why, 1 gave that bundred f 
pound fer being ſav d, and d' ye think, an there were no 
danger, Tu be ſo ungratful ta take i it from « the Fakes 
again. 
iur. Well, g97 to bim from we- Tel Fins,” i by, 

| he, nl refund—or Bilbo's the ward, and. layghter will 
enſue—if he refuſe, tell hima- but whiſp hi 
l pink his ſoul—but whiſper that · ſ tly 9 

Sir Jo. So ſoftly, that he 101 never hear ont, I | 
youwhy, what the Jeyil.'s the matter, bully, are | 
or dye think I'm mad ? Asad, for my part, I mane ove to 
be the meſſenger of ill news; e vaReeY 
tell bim yourſelf. Is BANG 

Br.vrF, By theſe, hilts.I believe he Gightened you into 
this compoſition : I believe 208 0 6 en un | 
paltry fear——confe(s.,,.. | 
Air Ja. No, no, bang t I was, not dd cee f 
cenfela he did in a manner ſnap me up—=yet i can't, ap, that 


I 445 424 


. 
" v4 S 
. g 
= 


it was altogether out of fears. I wo ond - b : 


— fox he was a deviliſ choleric fellow: And © my choler 


had been up too, agad there would have been ariſchinf dont 7 4 


that's; flats And yet I believe, if you had been bys 1,waild 


a» at Have let him a a'had a hundred of my teeth, AS | 


heart if he ſhould come Joſt now, when I'm wen, I'd tell 
him Mum. 
Vor. I, | , | + D 
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Enter Sharper, Bellmour, | 
Brut. Thou rt a lucky rogue 3. there” 8 Jour benefattor, 


you ought to return. him thanks, now 09, have mewn the 


4 


favour, e Gar . 12 

Sndar. Sir foſepb—your, note was accepted, and the. 

id at fight ; I'm come. to return my thanks 7 

Sir Jo. They won't be accepted, ſo readily as the bill, für. 

I err: 1 doubt he knight repents, Tom—He books Uke 
the knight of the ſorrowful face, 

' Snany. This i! is a double generofity——do me a Madness 

and refuſe m y thanks—but I hops you are not offended that 


| 1 offer d em 


Sir J, May be I am, fir, 9 be I am not; ag y be 
1 . Erz what chen? La L may . 


without "apy offence to you, fit,” h 


| Swap - Rey-dey! eaptalk, What's the matter ?"You cat 


— 142 


Bur. M. | 1 Sharper, the matter is — Joſeph 


bas found büt our trick, - ind Gees qr eare th he Pur opts 
. being a man © Honour. 2 * en Gf 


SHARP, Trick, fir ? er rare 0197 


Sie Jb. Ay trick, fir, and Won't be put con, fr, deli 
14 man of honour; fir, and ſo, fir tes $4113 


8 7. „Hearkee, fir Joſeph, a word with N. la con- £ 
tion of fome favours lately receiv'd, I would het have 


4 2 — apremunite; err | 


of a man there . that pot-gun ohartz' d with wind;"'!- : - 
Sir Jo. G. bord ! O Lordi captain, come Ty: 8 80 


= une hin the lie if you'll and to it keg" 


Sener. ahh then vii be defore<tiand with you "rake 


Pp ＋ 
$44 < 5 k ©xx.5 4% + bo : | Sq , 
7. K * 1 \ 5 : _ 5 4 -+ * : 
- a « 5 4 ; wihadw + : dns O'S 11 F543 1 
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"Soul ? 
Brurr. Huſht, "iy not fo convenient tlow=T fall find 
a time, > 
Suanr. What do you mutter about a time, raſcal—you 
f | were the inceadiary—there's to put you: in mind of your 
75 time —a memorandum. [Kicks him. 
Burr. Oh, this is your time, fir, you had bet makes 
uf ont. 
HARP. Igad and fo I will There's again for you. | nd 
Bivrr. Vou are obliging, fr, but this is" too 2 2 
place to thagk you in 7 * your ear, you ave te be ſeen. 


i 


A again ? 
'Snazy. Ay, thou inimitable copun and tobe felt—As 
for example, | © - [Kicks him. 


BELL. Ha, ha, ha, bs come away, *tis ſcandalous 
to kick this puppy, unleſs a man were cold, and had no 
other way to get himſelf a heat. IEx. Bell. Sharp, 

Br ur r. Very well—Very fine—but "Us no matter 1a 
not this fine, fir. Joſeph ? 

Sir Jo. Indifferent, agad, in my opinion, very indifferent 

I'd rather go plain all my life, than wear ſuch finery., 
Burr. Death and hell, to be affronted thus I'll die 
1 before I'll ſuffer it. [Draws. 
| | Sir Jo. O Lord, his anger was not raiſed before——Nay, 

dear captain, don't be in a paſſion now he's gone Put 
up, put up, e come * ; 
me kiſs thee ; ſo, ſo, put ups put up. | | | 
Bruyy, By heav'n tis not to be put up. . | 
t Sir Jo. What, Bully? 1 | 
men, The W__— SE 
D a | . | 


* 


Sie go. Captain, will you ſee this ? won't you pink bis 


„ 1 615 SASenfcon. 


Sir Jo. No, agad, i no more "tz; for that's put up aieay 
thy ſword I mean, 


Br urr. Well, fir Joſeph, at your endticaty——Bul were 


3 * 


not you, ee abus d, and cuff d, and kickt? 
„ois up his Nord- 
1 Sir Je. Ay, 27 do wete you | too no matter, "tis Ee, | 


2 


i Brurr. By the immortal thunder of great guns 
x TREO ſucks not vital air, Who dared affirm it 80 this 


face. | | [Looks big. 


. ov & to) - 


Sir 1 Ts that _ 1 grant _ "captati—No, no, 


I grant you——Not to- that face, by the Lord Harry——lf 
vou had put on your fighting face before, you had do 
buſineſs—he durſt as ſoon have kift you, as kickt 145 to 
{your face But a man can no more help what's done, be- 
- bind bis back, than what's . 
more of what's paſt. ii ac 1228 


Brorr. Mell. council of "OR within to 8 


eg 19 com: "aged 2 latent - [Exevat. 


5 #3 
128 4 9 9 TY 2 


SCENE changes to ante. ha. 100 
Fazer Heartmelh, aun. 1 


„ s 0 Rx 2605 bom "Y * mM 5 1 
eee cee 
. er 54d Ws Ly” 1 
i e | £651 
1 ocean, vi 28 4 44 
Joining faces, mingling ki, 33. . £ * 
And exchanging karmifefs be:: 3 


O let me feed as well as taſte, '' © v7 T6 
I die, if Fm m not wholly v1ef. 


He trembling cry'd, with eager habe, 8. 21 2 | 
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II. uy 
"The fearful a reply d“ rb: 2 
I cannot, dare not, muſt not her. 7 
© Deareſt Thytlis, do not moye me, | CREST ALL F 
Do not—do not—if you love me.” PP 
| O let me—Mil! the ſhepherd fd; 3 


| But, while he fond refiſtance made, Ry 5 ? _ 


e 


Ver d at che pleaſure r 5 > 

She frown'd and bluſh'd, then figh'd and n, 
And ſeem'd to moan in ſullen cooing e 7 
The fad miſcarriage of their wooing : ene 


But vain, alas l were all her charmsz © , 
For Thyrſis, deaf to Iove's alarms, = 2 
Baffled and ſenſeleſs, tir'd her arms. 


8 After the Song a dance of Antics. . 
Sit v. Indeed it is very. 601 could lock o em 


all day. 
Hz ART. Well, has. this prevail d for me? and will you 
look upon me? 


Szt v. If you could fig and dance fo, 1 hoyld love to. 
look. upon you too. 

HraxT. Why 'twas 11 and aang'd; 1 gave muſic 
do the voice, and life to their meafures——look you here, 
Silvia, [Pulling out a purſe and chioking it. J here are ſongs 
and dances, poetry and mufic——bark } how. ſweetly one 
guinea rhymes to another——and how they dance to the 
muſic of 4heir mn chink. This buys all che other 
and this thou halt have; this, and all that 1 am worth, for 
the, purchaſe of thy love ey, is it mine then, ha? 
ſpeak, eee do 1 loal on her? LA 5 

9 3 


OY = OY r 
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| 3 dear angel, devil, fit wind; do not rack me 
with ſuſpence, * 
Stv. Nay, don't fare at me 7 — ou make me blen 
I cannot look, _ 8 
HART. Oh manhood, where; art = What am I | 
come to? .a woman's toy ; at theſe-years | Death, a bearded | | 
baby for a girl to dandle. O d e, dotage ! chat ever that ; 
noble pafſion, luſt, ſhould ebb to this degree no reflux of 
| vigorous blood: But milky love ſupplies the empty channels ; 
and prompts me to the ſoftneſs of a-child——a meer infant, 
and would fuck. Can you love me, Silvia? ſpeak. 
Str v. I dare not ſpeak, till I heieve.you 3: and ind I | 
| dfraid to believe you yet. 9 ö 
Hax r. Death, how her ihnocence torments and pleaſes 
me! lying, child, is indeed the art of love; and men are | 
generally maſters of it; but, I'm ſo newly entered, you cannot 
- _ diſtruſt me of any ſkill in the treacherous myſtery——Now, Ws 
| by my foul, 1 cannot lie, though it were to ſerve a friend or 
gain a miſtreſs, | 
Su v. Muſt you lie then, if you 11 you love me? x 
Hax. No, no, dear ignorance, thou beanteous be | 
lung tell thee I do love ther, and tell it for a tru 
/naked truth, which I am aſham'd to diſcover. +2 Sg "2 M bo N 
Sit v. But love, they ſay, is A tender thing, that will 
ſmooth frowng, and make calm an angry face ; will ſoften. - 
_ a rugged temper, and make ill-humour'd plopte good: Vo 
book ready do fright e one, and talk as if get ooh, 
not love, but anger. | 
' "Hxan#." Tis both; for I am angry with myſelf, vhar 
am pleaſed with you——and a pox upon me for loving” thee 
fo well et I muſt on tis a bearded _ — 
een eee ee ee, 50 
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Str v. Indeed, if 1 were well ae ve 0 z but ho 
can I be well aſſur de | *%3 n BY Ken en 
HAN. Take EATER aſk all the: tyrants 9 
my wl, if their fools are not known by this yarty=coloured” | 
| am melancholy,” when thou art abſent, [look 
like an afs, when thou art preſent, wake for thee, when 1 
ſhould ſleep 3 and even dream of thee, when Lam awake; 
ſigh much, drink little, eat leſs, court ſolitude, am "grown © 
very entertaining to myſelf, and (as I an informed) very - 
troubleſome to every body elte. If this be nat love, it is 
madneſs, and then it is pardonable——Nay, yet a more 
certain fign than all this z Ftive thee my money. . 
Stv. Ay, but that is no fign ; for they ſay, ap 
will give money to ally naughty woman to come to bed to 
them 9 Gemini, 1 1 dope vou t ee e 
won't be a whore, "4 364.9 
HART. The more is the pity.” : ＋ © CAGde. . 
StLv, Nay, if you would marry me n 
| to bed to me—you have furk a beard, and N 
one. But & you intend to marry me 
HrAA r. Phat x fool gef oc » mation quotion! 
Death; 1 ſhall be drawn in, before 1 know where am | 105 
However, I find I am pretty ſure of her conſent, if Yam” 
put to it, [Afide.] Marry you! no, no, rn love you. 
*Sxt.v, Nay, bat, if you love me, you muſt marry me; 
what, don't 1 E my father 10d _ . and was” 


married to her? „ ob B94 33: we S543 {is 
Hr An T. Ay, ay, in old days people married where they. 
lov'd.; but that faſhion is chang d, child. 2 


Sir v. Never tell me that, 1 e 'tis er brd by 


W bor I love you, and would marry you. PII FORTS 
D 4 Ds 


A 


_—— 


7 
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Haar. TU have my beard be d. it then, * 
and we'll go to bed 
Sr. No, ap; Im not fuck a fook either, hos Lo 
; "myſelf—honeft——Here, I won't keep any thing r 
yours z I hate yen now-[Throws the purſe.] and Il 
ſer you again, *cauſe you'd have me be naught. G0 


Naar. Dams her, let her go, and a e dee 
Ver famnch tenderneſs, and beauty and honeſty together 
138 je , Siltia - but then to marry Why every 
man plays che fool once in bis life Kg to nn, 


the fool alk onp}s life long. 5 


a. 


SILv. What did you cali me-for } - 1 

Has v. I'M give thee all 1 WIS and thou ſhalt live 
with me in every thing ſo like my wife, the world. hall 
believe it: Nay, thou l think: ſo thylelf—— Only. let 


me not think ſo. 


Sr vs No, I'll die before Tl be your whore——as well 
Aileen C 
Nx an x. afde.] A ens 40 gnorant, 'may be honeſt, 


When tis out of obſtinacy and contradiction Bo 'Sgeath, 


it is but a may-be, and upon ſcurvy terms Well, farewel 


N 1 een ee , 


"os 3 Pre. ; 15 112 krass, and weeps, 
r., Ha! Nay come, kif at parting. [kiſſes 
her.] Ay heav'n her kiſs is Ak than Üderty I will 


marry thee - There thou haſt don't. All my reſolves. melted | 


174 


in that Kife-—once more. ee . 
SI v. But when ?. 


Bare iN it . 8 1 will at ive 


wry ks *** 


K 


5 


— 
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licence firaight—in t the evening expect me——One kiſs 


more to confirm me mad; ſo! * Exit. 
81 v. Ha, ha, ha, an old fox trapt. 1 
Enter Lucy... f 5 
Bleſs me | you frighted me ! 1 thought he had been come 
again, and had heard me. PV? at | 


Lucy. Lord, madam, „ in as "nc te 
as if he had been going for u midwife, 

Sit. He's going for « patſom, girl, the forerdinner 
midwife, fome nine months hence Well, 1 find « 
ſembling to our ſex is. as natural as ſwimming d — 8 
we may depend upon our ſkill to-ſave ut at a plunge, then, 
üll chen we never make nenen how haſt 
thou ſucceaded ? e iS er 

Lucy. Asyou . HOO DSS 1 | 
ing Vainlove, I have found out a pique ſhe has taken at 
him; and have fram'd a letter, that makes her ſue fd e- 
contiliation Art, I know-thut will do——walk in. I 
ſhow it you. Come, madam, . you're like to have a happy 

time on't, both your love and anger ſatixfiedl—AUl that 
| can charm our ſer capie des. | 13322 


That woman ſure enjoys « blefied night, 
| Whom Jr ad yengnce bg 4 ce an., 
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we 9 2 9 Sg aft 2897 
ACT Iv.” SCENE. ** 1 
12 5 0 The Street. E 5 5 52 
| | | Eater ellmovr in a Fanatic habit, Se . | 
ale Buer 3 


AIs pretty near the hour. riooking/op bs wa] 
+ Well, and how, Setter, hz, does wat hypocriſy fit 
ect et an mand: . $3,208 0 white \ 
Sr rr. O moſt religiouſſy well, fir FO 
es BIX. 1 le eee 
in an opinion of atheiſm; when they may be ſo much more 
bee s endet of religion 
Sr. Sbud fir, away quickly, there's — Juſt 


„ 


turn d the corner, and's coming this way, z. me 
ONES there he js, he muſt not nn. buen. 
1 ogtovhs " Enter e N ee 

ee 1 FR I will tarry ar home ts 1:4 


Bax. But, {FEET | | 
| Foxy, Good lack | I profeſs the ſpi 1 | 
hat poſſeſt the lad -I ſay I will tarry at home Varlet. 

BAA. I have done, fir, then farewel five hundred pound. 

Foxy. Ha, how's that? Stay, ſtay, did yoo leave word 
fay you with his wife? with Comfort herſelf ? | 
BAR. I did; and Comfort will ſend Tribulation hither as 
ſioon as ever he comes home -I could have brought young 

Mr. Prig, to have kept my miſtreſs company in the mean 
time : But you ſay 


* 


EY ad 
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. 


Fond, How, how, fay, Varlet!.I kay let him not come 
N near my doors. 1 fay, he is a winton young Levite, and 
1 pampereth bimſelf up with dainties, that he may 750 
lovely in the. eyes of women——Sincerely I am "a 
20 hath already defiled the tabernacle of our fiſter Comfort z 
| . while her good huſband is deluded U Godly po fi 
II ſay, that even luſt doth ſparkle in his eyes, and glow — 
upon his cheeks, and that 1 would as ſoon truſt my wife 7 
with a lord's high-fed chaplain. | 
88 BAA. Sit, the hour draws nigh——And nothing will be” N 
| done there *till you come. vert {. vida 5 
N Fon, And nothing can be done here l. 1 o- | 
* hy dye ſee. . 
. the hazard toloſt your air, fi Lia gap 
| 6 Good lack, good lack I profeſs it is a ve 
ſufficient vexation, for a man to have a handſome wife. 45 
Bax. Never, fir, but when, the. man is an inſüßckent 1 
| huſband. Tis then, indeed, like the vanity of taking a a fine, - 
houſe, and yet be forced to let t lodgings. to help to pay "the, 9 
rent. * = 
Fond, 1 profeſs a very apt compariſon, Var Go jm | 
and bid my cocky come out to me, I will give, "her mM 
inſtruQtions, I will reaſon with her before I go, {Exit Bar- . 
naby.] and in the mean time, I will reaſon with mylelf—, 5 
Tell me, Iſaac, why art thee-jealous ? ; Why art thee dftruft- 
ful of the 5 of thy boſom ?——Becauſe the's young. and.” 
vigarous, and I'm old and impotent Then why didft 18 thee 
marry, Iſaac ?—Becauſe ſhe, was beautiful and tempti 
and becauſe I was obſtinate and dotiog ; ſo. that my inclina-_ 
tion was, and is ſtill, greater, than my power And will 
not that, which tempted thee, alſo tempt, others, who will . 
tempt her, Ifaac 71 fear 1 it er ddes not thy 


— 
12 


2 


. | 


+ / 


\ — 
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wife love thee, nay dote upon thee ue. then 
. but to lay truth, ſhe's fonder of me, than — as 
| reaſon to be; and in og I of trade, we {ll Tuſp 

© ſmootheſt d . of the 3255 delizus And b. b bas 
— ſore. defigns deeper than thou cant reach, ch daft pxperi-- 
rhented, Vane——buſ mum. 


en, 18 F Ove 1571 ' 


121.1 I hope 1 855 Ack jewel i is not "6 at's ie 
——Are you, Nykin ? 
Fon p. Wife Have — eonßidehd how de- 


"teſtable, how beinous, and how crying a Ba, the fin of 
adultery is ? Have you weigh'd it, Ifay? F or it is d very 


weighty fin; and although it may lye heavy upon thee, yet 


e mult alſo fence od part; for pM en wi 


upon his head. 
_ Lax. Bleſs me, what means my dear? 


4 ' * 14> 
". - : : 


Fond. Afide.] I | profeſs ſhe has an alluring eye; em 
} Abel, whether 1 wall truſt her, even with Tribulation 
himſelf=——Speak, 1 fa, have 1 you conſidered, what iris to 


—_— you huſband ?. 


Lr. Afide.] Tm SIT Sure he has Tiſcover'd n no- 
thing Who has wrong'd me to my deareſt? I hope my 


Jebel oe not think, that cer Thad any le thing in un 


| head,” or ever will have? . 


"Foxy. No, no, I tell you, T hall bare tio my head 


Fog if have it forne where elk. | 
"Li 4*Afide.) 1 know not what to think. Bk gta” 


dd to nnd the meaning, of it—Unkind dear] was it for 
this you ſent to call me? is it not aflition enough that you 
: ate to leave me, ond mult ſtudy to encreaſe it by unjuſt 

 fulgic Neions? 8 9 know, my . 


Bw ff. YT 7. * 


2 


. 7 m Wap wa ur a 5 225 caiinor 


| You in- Ve, it will break to oy ” = 
too 


Fond. Verilh 1 fear, I n — 
Nay took: ou now if dhe dots us the fo 


fool———Nay, cocky, cocky, nay, & dear cocky, don't 6 * 
was but in jeſt, I was not Ifeck 1 
Lap: Agde] Ges de fe wes terribly f 
——My afttition is always, your jeſt, bar m 
that I Hold love to this ee 
Foxy. Nay, cocky. - 3 F ut touts 
7. M. no, you are wanry of na , that's c th 
4 cee — 
heart well, be as cruel as you den to me, TU 
you; and when I am dead with 
that -will love you as well as I have dane: 1 
tented to lie at peace in my OY 


Pos: Obel lack, goal lycks. tha won TR Is 


2 — profeſs I can hold no . dear cocky 
AIfecłk you'll break my heart -If you will — See 
you have made me weep——made | poot ykin weep—Nay, 


come kiſs, buſs poor a ene vi erage 
loſe all firſts; be i Ian Menn 64 7188 . | | 


Luar. Ade How | hear' forbid! that will be caring 
aner eee * 125 en 
Fou Won v Nin Nye ans 5 - Liang 

Tar. Go,” naughty Nykin, 'you don't doe me. ö 
re Kits, di, Herks Fd. F242 © 0285 16 £7 nne 5 
Lr. * | | [She kiſſes him. 


22 


L * ö , 2 2 1 9 * 
N ö \ : . 
\ 8 ' « c '# 
13 7 1 * Abr B. _—_ 1 L OR. 
| Wh: | 
: Ro KA 22 ot * re cock ** f hen Asie. 
| r to leo. th nf mom os t. 


3 fe ? NT ove . ls than fv | hundred — 


* Ao . No e ar tn 2 your FO "OY TM * 
e kin — -If you don't go, I'll chink r 
1 lous of me füll. N | 
> Foxp. He, he, he, e oa ali Ts 80, 
. 1 __ be dealous—Ppor cocky, kiſs Nykin, kiſs Ny kin, 
"A ; ce—Here will be the ' good maß anon, to f to 
va, And tsch her how | 2 ; wife ought to behaye herſelf. 
Lear. _— TIT to have one who will bl me how 
| *” a huſbagd Gught to behave himſelf—T ſhall be glad to learn, 
7 10 nope my jewel. 15 g 50 EA "Tr ESE TS «7 7A 
2 That's my 56d Dear old? "Kits kia once 
more, hs Wen ber you in—$6—Ger you in, get you ig. 
ee Wye. ©. * 943g 4644 J 1.0 EL , 


8 3 Wye, Nykin. il Tea ies © WR pet IH; 2.1 : 
. Feb. R? "lng" * 2 8 bios 1 1 $6 IN A1 
er. Bye, Nykin. „be goes in. 
* 1 be. By'e, cocky, Þy6/bye HILL LOT 8 
1 N 2 os + \ > ka pee. £45 rn a * Fr 
| 8 e hae 3 
ee 


| 7; Sugar, How) Araniataloft/. ! 
VAI. To wn n bave ld, read thi:* 4 
. d ene . 
WE: SHARP. reads] « Hum, OI eee — 
A pear'd a fault, upon reflection; ſeems only un eſſect of a 


Sl _ © too powerful paſſion. Im afraid I give too;great a proof 
_ WWW 
e 55 gay aft yt” 
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Su AAT. whe thou never leave this damn'd, Al natur 


x % 0 the mall? 


Taz OLD..B renz Hon. * 


2 = > . 


bs '« written j but ſomething, 1 know not what, forced me. 1 ; 


46 

e eee 
« eb len! Wann haih not tot ao 
here, here; fhe's thy own, mau, fign'd and ſeal'4 too to 
her, man—a delicious melon, pure, and conſenting ripe, 
and only waits thy cutting up She has been bizeding love 
to thee all this while, and juſt now ſhe's deliver d of ir-. 


Tarn, *Tis uy untimely fruit, and ſhe has mi ſcarried of 
D r 


whimſey, Frank ? thou haſt a ſickly pecvih appetit; only 
to chew love and cannot digeſt it. 
Vaix. Yes, when I, feed myſelf—But I hate to be 
cramm'd—-by heay'n there's not a woman will give a man 

_ the pleaſure-of a chaſe : My ſport” is always hall o e¹ỹů 
ſhort—1 fumble over the 
and unnatural to have a hate run full in the heend'mburk ; 
and woulé diffafte the keekeſt/ bunter—I1 would have over- 
* tn. $ 010% 66660 WE open e 
Snanry, However I hope you ant — forſake it; 


„ enn 


dme I would purſue—'Tis:/dull- | 


f 


wat ville but kind of d dengel cur's wick.” Wel, are Yr 


and ſhe ſhall ſee het error 18 00, ba 52 
SHARP. In her choice . canft not: Be fo 

| great a van to flight her. ee ral 
VAI. 1 ſhould diſappoint . if n 

F 4 Ad 10 


naturally fly what does purſue: b 5 - WY: 3 * 


"7 , 


1 
— 
i 


— 


x * 6 
2 a4 . $ £3 nn. 1 


- Vain. No, he will be e e 60 uin 


e ae ien. 


„ Taz o:d'#irenrion. 
| a Cane i 8 M Nen 


; «I het .5 | | : 
75 80 EN E. changes to a room in Fondleyife's houſe. 


A ſervant introducing Bellmqur. in a Fanatic r 
Cid) e nes eye and a book in his hand. 


un en 
A. 3 I 478 


\ Sxav. Here ” chain, Gr, if. you pleaſe wo wank aol 


My miſtreſs is coming. is [Exit Servant, 


Br. Secure in my. Ae 1 * out- ac d ſuſpicion, 
ad even dar'd diſcovery——This cloak my ſanCtity, and 


 truſty-Scarran's novels my prayer-book—— Methinkz — 


tha very picture of * 1 ndr {ara 


comes. 


24 87 Rea 1222 Wa 9 
Bp : 45 Wer Harris. 424 


. throughahe yall of night, - Throwkag of 
Thus fly the clouds, divided by ber light, — his; Cloak, 
 Apdavery: aye receives a neu- born fight, Patch, &c. 
bes Thus ftrow'd. nee, ne An 1 -heav'n 
defend me! Who's this? 
B11. Your lover. 5 2} 7 „aan 
Le Vainiave's friznd |. 8 bis face ht he, has 
betray'd me to him. ö ; [Afide. 


Br Vos are ſurpriſed. Did you * 8 layer, 


madam ? thoſe eyes Ca nr eee 


tho" now they are o erenſt. & 0-145 1.0 


Lr. I may well be ſurprided at n 
pudente ; they art both new-to-me—— You are. net what 
your firſt appearance promiſed : The piety of your habit wap 
welcome, but not the hypocrify, _ 

„Br. Rather * „e, ut. not the 


; [Piſcoraing him, ſtarts, | 


# 


, 
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| Law. Who are you: fir ? You have miſtaken the houſe 


ſure, 
BLT. I have direQions i in my pocket, which > nave with 
every thing but your unkindneſs. [Pulls out the letter. 
LT. My letter ! Baſe Vainlove ! Then tis too late to 
diſſemble. [Afide.] Tis plain then you have miſtaken the 
perſon. - Going. 
BLI. If we part ſo, I'm miſtaken Hold, hold, madam 
I confeſs I have run into an error—I beg your pardon a 
thouſand times What an eternal blockhead am I Can you | 
forgive me the diſorder I have put you i- it is a 
miſtake which any body might have made. 
Lr. What can this mean? Tis impoſſible be ſhould 
be miſtaken after all this A handſome fellow if he had 
not ſurpriz d me: Methinks, now I leok on him again, I 
would not have him miſtaken. [ Afide,] We are all liable 
to miſtakes, fir: rann TE 
Farther apology. 
BzLx. Nay, faith, madam, tis a pleaſant one, and worth 
your hearing. Expecting a friend, laſt night, at his lodgings, 
till *twas late; my intimacy with him gave me the freedom 


of his bed: He not coming home all night, a letter was 15 


--deliver'd to me by a ſervant, in the morning: Upon the 
peruſal I found the contents ſo charming, that I could think 
of nothing all day, but putting em in practice till juft 
now, (the firſt time I ever look'd upon the fuperſcription:) - 
J am the moſt ſurpriz'd in the world to find it directed to 
Mr. Vainlove. Gad, madam, I aſk you a million of e u 


and will make you any ſatisfaction. | 
LzT. I amdiſcover'd—Andeither Vainlove is not guilty, * | 
or he has handſomely excuſed him, 8 [Afide, 


VOI. I. E 


\ | 
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BI I. You appear concern'd, madam, — 
L r. I hope you are a gentleman; and, fince you are 
privy to a weak woman's failing, won't turn it to the pre- 


Judice of her reputation, You took as x if you had more 


honour— 
BLT. And more love; or my face is a falſe a and 


deſerves to be pillory d. —No, by. heav'n, I ſwear— 


LzT. Nay, don't fwear, if you's have me believe you; 
but promiſt—— 
BIT. Well, Ipromiſe——A promiſe is ſb cold Give 


me leave to ſwear by thoſe eyes, thoſe killing eyes; by _ 
_ thoſe healing lips. —Ob! preſs the ſoft hn 7 6 e to- 


mine, —and ſeal em up for ever, | 
Lx r. Upon that condition, - F[Hekiſſes her- 


. BTI. Eternity was in nene eee more, upon 
— any condition. 


LE. Nay now never ſaw any thing ſo agreeably 


impudent. LAſide. 


Won't you cenſure me : for n now — tis to buy 
your 6lence. | | | [Kiſs;. | 


O, but what am I doing ? 


BELT. Doing! No tongue can ds; it—not thy 


won; nor any thing but thy lips. 1 am faint with the 
erxceſs of bliſs : Oh, for love's ſake, lead me any whither, 


where I may lie down 3 pere for I'm ney I ſhall have- 


a fit. 


Lr. Bleſs as What är? | 
BIT. Oh, a eee feel the fymptoms. 
Læ r. Does it hold you long? I'm afraid to ny you- 


into my chamber.. ; 


BrLT. Oh, No: Let me lie down upon the bed the 
fit will „ ; Exeunt. 
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SCENE changes to St. James's Park, 
\ "nt and Belind neeti ä 


BIIix. Land; my dear : I am ad I have met with you 
FE have been at the Exchange ſince, and am ſo tir — 

AAM. Why, what's the matter? 

BELIN. Oh the moſt inhuman, barbarous hackney-- 
coach | 1 am jolted sean I not horridly toua d 

\ [Pulls out a pocket-glaſs, 

Azam, Your head's a little out of order. 

BTI. A little! O frightful! What a furious phyz 1 
have ? O moſt rueful! Ha! hal ha! O gad, I hope nobody 
will come this way; till IJ have put myſelf a little in re- 
pair=Aht my dear I have ſeen ſuch unbewn ereatures 
fince—Ha, ha, ha, I can't for my ſoul help thinking that I 
look juſt like one of em Oood dear; pin this, and I'll tel! 
yoau—Very well, thank you my+dear—But as I was 
telling you—Piſh; this is the untoward'ſt lock, 80, as 1 
was telling you. How d'ye like me now? „ 4 
Frightful ſtill? Or how? | 
Ann. No, no ; you're very well as can be. | 

Bz11N.. And ſo—But where did I leave off, my dear? T: 
was telling you 2 : 

AR AN. You were about to tell me ſomething, chila— A 
. but you left off before you began. | 
BLIx. Oh! a moſt comical fight: A country Weine) 


with the equipage of: a wife and- two daughters, came to 


Mrs. Snipwell's ſhop, while I was b oh Gad! 
'Ewo ſuch unlick'd cub!! 
— 1 warrant, plump, cherry-cheele'd * girls... 
E.2.. - | 
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Bzr1. Ay, O' my conſtience, fat as barn-door-fowI , p 
But fo bedeck'd, you would have taken em for Friezland 
Hens, with their feathers growing the wrong Way——0 -: 
ſuch out-landiſhcreatures! Such Tramontanæ, and foreigners 
to the faſhion, or any thing in practice! I had not patience 
to behold—T undertook the modelling of one of their fronts, 
the more modern ſtructure. . 

AAM. Bleſs me, couſin; why would you affront any 

body ſo? They might be nr of a wy. good 
family | 
Ben, Of a very antient one, I dare 1 by their 
dreſs—Afront ! Pſhaw, how you're miſtaken ! The poar 
ereature, I warrant, was as full of courtfies, as if I had been 
her godmaother. The truth on't is, I did endeavour to make 

her look Like a chriftian—and the was ſeofible of it; for 

we thank'd. me, and gave me two apples, piping N out 

of her under · peticoat - pocket Ha, ha, ha: And t'other did 
* ſo ſtare and gape I fancied her. like the front of her father's | 
hall; her eyes were the two jut- windows, and her mouth 

the great door, moſt hoſpitably. r. n. for the enter- 
tainment of travelling flies. 

Ax AM. 80 then; you have been diverted, What dia 

they buy? 

BEIN. Why the fer bought A. 3 and n 
almanac, and a comb-caſe ; the mother, a-great fruz-tower, 
and eee eee the daughters only tore two pair 

of kid gloves, with trying em on — 0 Gad, here comes 
eee eee * Freeleve's mn. 


"Enter Sir Joſeph 424 Bluſe, 
A 124. May be he may not Kno us again, 


3 


1 —— — 


k 3 % res AP: <> . re 
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BNN. We'll put on our maſks to ſecure his ignorance. 
[They put on their maſks. 

Sir Jo. Nay, Gad, Tu pick up; Tm reſoly'd to make a 
night ont I'll go to alderman Fondlewife by and by, 
and get fifty pieces more from him. Adlidiking, Bully, 
we'll wallow in wine and women. Why, this ſame Madeira 
wine has made me as light as a graſhopper——Hiſt, bift,. 


| bully, doſt thou ſee thoſe tearers? [Sings] “ Look you 
_ « what here is—Look you what here is—Toll—loll--dera 


—toll—loll” —Agad, t'other glaſs of Madeira, and I durſt 
have attack'd em in my ee e your | 
help, | | 
Bruyy, Come on they, knight—Put aye kiow what 
to ſay to em? | 


Sir Jo. Say ! Pooh, pox, I've enough/to fiy—never fegy 


e dee ee Truth is, There Is, 1 


treacherous memory. 
B LIN. O frightful 1 Coubn; han ſhall we do? The 


things come toward us. 


Azam. No matter-—1 ſee Vainlove coming 8 
and, to confeſs my failing, I am willing to give him an op- 
portunity of making his peace with me—and to rid me of - 
theſe coxcombs, when I ſeem. oppreſt with 7 pos 5 

Brurr.- Ladies by theſe hilts you are well wer. 

Aran, We are afraid not. * 

Brurr. What ſays my prtey like ka. et carrier? 

4 [To Belinda. 

Wes 0 monſtrous- filthy fellow ! Good lovenly: | 
captain Huffe, Bluffe, (what's your , hideous name?) be 
gone: ' You ſtink. W moſt ſoldier-liks. 


Ech. | ban 
| | E 3 | 


* 


\ * * 


© ol 
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BI I. Ay, O' my conſcience, fat as barn-door-fowl? |, 
| But fo bedeck'd, you would have taken em for Friezland 5 
"hens, with their feathers growing the wrong Way——O0 - 
ſuch out- landiſh creatures! Such Tramontanæ, and foreigners 
to the faſhion, or any thing in practice! I had not patience 
to behold—T undertook the modelling of one of their fronts, 
the more modern ſtructure N 

Azam. Bleſs me, couſin; why would you affront any 
body fo? They might be nr of a "wy .good 
family 

BLI N. Of a very antient one, I dare — by their 
dreſs—Afront'! Pſhaw, how you're miſtaken ! The poar 
creature, A. warrant, was as full of courtfies, as if I had been 
her godmother. The-truth en't is, I did endeavour to make 
her look Ikea chriftian—and the was ſenfible of it; for 
He. thank'd me, and gave me two apples, piping hot, out - 
of her under-peticoat-pocket—Ha,.ha,-ha.: And t other did 
5 ſo ſtare and gape -I fancied her. like the front of her father's | 

hall; her eyes were the two jut-windows, and her mouth 

the great door, moſt heſpitably n er. the enter- 

tainment of travelling flies. 

Ax Au. 80 then; you have been diverted, What dia 

they buy? 

BEIIN. Why the a A Kb vo WE and an 
almanac, and a comb-caſe ; the mother, a great frua - tower, 
and a fat- amber -neeklace; the daughters only tore two pair 
of kid gloves, with trying em on O Gad here comes 
e eee FAA Id * Wee vein. | 


=; 


"Enter Sir Joſeph, and des. 


AA. May be he may not. Know us again, 
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zx. We l put on our maſks to ſecure his ignorance. 
| [They put on their maſks. 
Sir Jo. Nay, Gad, Tu pick up; I'm reſolv'd to make a 
night on't——T'll go to alderman Fondlewife by and by, 
and get fifty pieces more from him. Adſlidikins, Bully, 
we'll wallow in wine and women. Why, this ſame Madeira 
wine has made me as light as a graſhopper—— Hiſt, hiſt, 
| bully, doſt thou ſee thoſe tearers? [Sings] © Look you 
„what here is—Look. you what here is—Toll—loll-dera 
m=toll—lol”—A zad, t'other glaſs of Madeira, and I durſt 
have attack'd em in my nnen without your | 
help. 
Brurr. Come on then, knight—But aye . what, 
to ſay to em? | 
Sir Jo. Say ! Pooh, pox, I've 3 to fiy—aerer fogp 
nene Truth is, Th Hu 2 
treacherous memory, 3 
BEI IN. O frightful! Cate; what ſhall we do? The: 
things come toward us. : 
Ax AM. No matter —1 ſee Vainlove coming 3 
and, to confeſs my failing, I am willing to give him an op- 
portunity of making his peace with me and to rid me o 
theſe coxcombs, when I ſeem. oppreſt with Se > 
fair one; | 
Burr. Ladies, by theſe hilts you are well-met, 
An Au. We are afraid not. 
Brurr. What ſays my pretty inde kaapfck carrier? 
| [To Belinda. 
W 0 montivous- filthy fellow | Good ſlovenly: ; 


captain Huffe, Bluffe, (what's your, hideous name ?) be 


gone: 'You ſtink. AY moſt ſoldier-like. -j 
Foh. | — 5 


_— — 


* 
vs, 
* 
\ * 
* ' . " 
* 4 
| +. a 
1 I : ” 
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Sir Jo. Now am I lap-daſh down in the mouth, and have 


not one word to ſay ! LAſide. 
An Au. I hope my — has not confidence enough to be 
"troubleſome. [ Afide. 


% 


Sir Jo. Hem ! Pray, . which way's the wind? 
Ax AN. A pithy queſtion — have 3 ſent e for 4 
venture, fir, that you enquire? 
Sir Jo, Nay, now I'm — can vrattle like = 
"magpye. ee [Afide. 
Enter Sharper and Vainlove at a. diſtance, 


bal in- Dear Araminta, I'm tir d. 2 
An AN. Tis but pulling off our maſks, * obliging 
|  Vainlove to know us. I'Il be rid of my fool by fair means 
= * - —— Well, fir Joſeph, you ſhall ſee my face—but. be gone 
> immediately——T ſee one that will be jealous, to find 
me in diſcourſe 8 you Be nen reply, but 
aW y. . IUnmaſks. 
Air Jo: The great fortune, that din'd at my lady Free- 
loves Sir Joſeph, thou art a made man. Agad, I'm in 
love up to the ears. But T'll be diſcreet, and huſht. [Afide, / 
_ - Buvuyey. Nay, by the world, I'll fee n. OR 
« Þ- «2-240 You:ſhall, 221 2 [Unmaſks, 
þ-SHARP. Ladies, your hunible SON were afraid, 
would not have given us leave to know you. 


7 Aran. We thought to have been private. But we find 

1 2 {::fools have the ſame advantage over a face in a maſk, that a 

„ coward has, while the ſword is in the ſcabbardSo were ; 
forced to lraw in our on defence. 

. Burr. My blood riſes at that fellow: 1 can't. a 

3 and I muft not draw in the park. 


[To fir Joſeph, 


i 


— 
— 
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Sir Jo. I wiſh 1 durſt ay to let her know my lodging, . 
Exeunt fir Joſeph and Bluffe. 

snanr. There is in true beauty, as in courage, ſome- 
what which narrow ſouls cannot dare to admire, —And ſee, 
the owls are fled, as at the break of day. | 

BZLIIx. Very courtly.—I believe Mr. Vainlove has not 
rubbꝰ d his eyes ſince the break of day neither; he looks as 
if he durſt not approach—Nay, come couſin, be friends 
with him—I ſwear, he looks ſo very ſimply, ha, ha, ba, 
Well, a lover in the ſtate of ſeparation from his miſtreſs, 
is like a body without a ſoul. Mr. Vainlove, ſhall I be bound 
for your good behaviour for the future? 

Vain, Now muſt I pretend ignorance equal to bert, of 
what ſhe knows as well as I. [Afide.] Men are apt-to offend 
('tis true) where they find moſt goodneſs to forgive—But, 

madam, I hope I ſhall prove of a temper, 9 
dy committing new offences. k 

ARAM, Socold! __ [Afide, 
_ Bxxrin, I have broke the ice for you; Mr. Vainlove, 
and fo I leave you. Come, Mr. Sharper, you and I will 
take a turn, and laugh at the vulgar—both the great vulgar 
and the ſmafl—Oh Gad! I have a great appeals Joan 
Don't you admire him? 

Snare. Oh madam! He was our Engliſh Horace. 

BELIN. Ah ſo fine! ſo extremely fine! ſo every thing in 
che world that I like, —Oh lord, walk this way —I fee a 
couple, I'll give you their hiftory. [Exit Bel. and Sharp. 

Var. I find, madam, the formality of the law muſt be 4 
obſery'd, tho the penalty of. it be diſpens'd with; and n 
offender muſt plead to his arrangement, though he have his J 

ca? 
| F 
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Aran. I am amaz'd! this inſolerice exceeds Cother ; 


þ — whoever has encourag'd you to this aſſurance—preſuming 


upon the eafineſs of my temper, has much deceived you, 


Aal nd ſo you ſhall find. 


Vain. Hey Gy! Which vy now ? Here's bine dou- 


bling. laß de. 


ARAM. Baſe man ! Was it not e e ARE n 


Jour ſaucy paſſion ? 


V ain. You have given that »uffion a much kinder epithet 


chan ſaucy, in another place. 


— 


Ax AM. Another place ! Some de geßza to the 
my honour-—But tho? thou hadſt all the tr and 


© malice of thy ſex, thou canſt not lay a blemiſh on y fame 


—No, I bave not err'd in one favourable thought of man- 


kind—How, time might have deceiv'd me in you, I know 


not; my opinion was but young, and your early bafeneſs has 


prevented its growing to a wrong bellef—Unworthy, * 
_ ungrateful! be gone, and never ſee me more. 


VAIN. Did I dream ? Or do I dream ? Shall I believe 


my eyes, or ears? The vißon is here fill——Your paſſion, 
madam, will admit of no farther reaſoning—But here's a 
ſilent witnefs of your acquaintance 


[Takes out the letter, and offers i it 1 She fanches 
it, and throws it away.] 
* There's. poiſon in every thing you jouch—blifters 
will follow. | 
Vain. That tongue, which * what the hands have 


dane 


AAN. Sul myflically fe and impudent 11 find k 


. muſt leave the place. 


Vain. No, madam, I'm gone—ſhe knows her name's to 
it, which ſhe will be unwilling to expoſe to the cenſure of 
the firſt finder. [Exit. 
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AAM. Woman's obſtinacy made me blind, to what 
| woman's curioſity now tewpts me to ſee, 

[Takes up the letter, and Exit. 


Enter Belinda, Sharper. | 


Denn Nay, we have ſpared nobody, I Bere Mr. 
Sharper, you're a pure man; was did you get this excel- 
lent talent of railing ? 

Syary. Faith, madam, the e born with me: 1 
confeſs, J have taken care to improve it, to qualify me for 
the ſociety of ladies, 


BELIx. Nay, ſure railing is ther be re en. Fs. 


woman's man, 


"Oy The ſecond beſt——indeed I chink. 


Enter F ootman. 


bab How now, Pace? Where's my couſin? 218 9 
FooT. She's not very well, madam, and has ſent to 
know, if your ladyſhip would have the coach come again for 


you ? | '/ 
BTIIX. O lord, no, ru 8 arne with ber. e 
Mr, Shaper. „ 


SCENE changes to a chamber in Fondloniſ's houſe. 


Enter Lætitia and Bellmour, his cloak, hat, &c. me. 
ahbout the chamber, 


B2II. . Here's nobody nor no noiſe ;—"twas nothing but 
your fears. 
Lr. I durſt have ſworn, I had heard my mooſters voice 
Pops 1 was heartily frightened—Feel bow my heart 


things, 


\ 


— 
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rtr. "Tis an alarm to love——Come in again, and 
let us 

Fox p. [without] Cocky, cocky, where are you, cocky ? 
I'm come home, 

LzT. Ah! there he is, make hafte; gather up your 


Fox b. Cocky, mathe Aon 5 4 
BLT. Pox choak him, would his horns e in his 


throat. My patch, my patch. 


[Looking about, and 3 up his things. 
Lr. My jewel, art thou there ? No matter for your 
patch Feu s'an't tum in, Nykia-—— 11 into * 
chamber, quickly, quickly. wa $'an't tum in, 
— goes in. 
ren D. Nay, prithee dear, Peck I'm in haſte. - 
LET. Thea I'U let you in, [Opens the door, 


| Enter Fondlewife and Sir Joſeph. 
—Doud. Kifs, dear I met the maſter of the ſhip by the 


va and I muſt St my er , out of your 


cabinet, | 

Lr. Oh, I'm 83 | [Afide, | 

Sir Jo. Pray, firſt let me have fifty pound, good alderman, 
for I'm in haſte. | 

Fon p. A hundred has already been paid by your order, 
Fifty! 1 have the fum org, Wn,” in my cloſet. 

{Goes into his cloſet. 

Sir Jo. Agad, its a curious, nne, pretty, rogue; III ſpeale 
to her—Pray, madam, what news d'ye hear? 

Lr. Sir, I ſeldom ftir abroad. ¶ Walks about in diſorder, 
Sir Jo. I wonder at that, madam, for tis moſt eurious fine 
weather. 
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WIT. Methinks 't has been very ill weather. | 


Sir Jo, As you ſay, wang "is pretty bad weather, and 
'has been fo great while, 


: Eater Fondlewife, 


ZN Feu Here are fifty pieces in this purſe,: ker Joſeph A 
If you will tarry a moment, R 
upon you down ftairs, 

L Ruin'd paſt redomption ! What ſhall 1 do—Ha! 
«this flol may be of uſe. [Afide.] [As Fond. is going into 
the chamber, the runs to fir Jo. almoſt puſhes him down, 
and cries out,] Stand off, rude ruffian. Help me, my dear 
— -O bleſs me! Why will you mmm: 
ſatyr. ho. 

Fon p. Bleſs us what's the matter ? what's the matter? 

LzT. Your back was no ſooner turn'd, but like a lion he 
-came open mouth'd upon me, and would have raviſh'd a kiſs 
from me by main force. 

Sir Jo. © Lord! © terrible! Ha, ha, ha, is your wife 
mad, alderman'? -. 

Lr. Oh!1 am lack vith the fright; won't you take 
him out of my fight? 4 

Fox p. Oh traitor! I'm aftoniſhed. Oh. bloody-minded 
, "traitor ! r 
Sir Jo. Hey day! traitor yourſelf— by the lord Harry I 
Was in moſt danger of being raviſh'd, if you go-to that. 

Foxy, Oh, how the blaſphemous wretch'ſwers? Out of 
my houſe, thou ſon of the whore of Babylon; offspring of 
Bell and the Dragon—Bleſs us! raviſh my wife! 3 
*Oh Shechemite !' Be gone I ſay, | 

Sir Jo. Why, the devil's in the people, I think. Exit. 

Lr. Oh !. won't you follow, and ſee him out of doors 
my dear? 
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Fon p. I'll ſhut the door, to ſecure him from coming: | 
back. —Give me the key of your cabinet, cocky—raviſh my: 
wife before my face! I warrant he is a papiſt in * 
at leaſt, if not a Frenchman. 


Lr. What can I do now ? [Afide.] Oh! my dear, I 125 


' have been in ſuch a fright, that I forgot to tell you, poor 
Mr, Spintext has a ſad fit of the cholic, and is forced to 
lie down upon our bed—Yow'll diſturb him; I can tread 
| ſoftlier. 
Fenp. Alack poor le ited no—you. don't know the 
paper I wor't diſturb him; Give me the key. 
8 him the key, goes n 


- peaks aloud. 
Lr. Tis nobody but Mr. Fondlewife, Mr. Spintext, 


Be ſtill on your ſtomach; lying on your — will eaſe 
ORE: | 

Fon. Ay, ay ie Gill li ll 3 don't id me diſturb you. 

| [goes in. 

Lr. Sure when he dons wot ſee bis Bes, he won't diſ- 

cover him. Dear fortune help me but this once, and III 

never run into thy debt — ger the 


ne e n a6; 


ren pour mee 
3s in great torment, he lies as flat—Dear you ſhould heat a: 
_ * Urencher, or a napkin Where's Deborah? let her clap ſome 
warm thing to his ſtomach, or chafe it with a warm hand, 
OOO What ee 5 
[Secs the book that Bellmour forgot. 
Ler. Mr. Spintext's r | 
3 ; LAsde, 


a 


{i} 
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"FonD. Good man ! I warrant he dropt it on purpoſe that 
you might take it up, and read ſome of the pious ejacula- 
tions. [Taking up the book] O bleſs me ! O mon{rous! 1 
A prayer-book | Ay, this is the devil's 9 Hold, 
let me ſee; © The innocent adultery, 1 
La r. Misfortune ! now all's ruin'd again. [Afde: 
BIT. [Peeping. }Damn'd chance! If I had gone a whore - 
ing with the Practiſe of Piety in * pocket, I had never 
been diſcover . 

Fon p. Adultery, and innocent ! O Lord! here $doftrine 
ay, here's diſcipline ! 

LT. Dear husband, Pm amaz az'd —fure it ig a good 
book, and only tends to the ſpeculation of fin. 
Fon p. : Speculation ! No, no; ſomething went farther 

| than ſpeculation, When I was not to be let in—where i 1s this h 
ny elder ? I' ferret him. | 

. LzT.. I'm ſo diſtracted, I can't think of a lye. ta. 

Fondlewife halling out Bellmour. ä 

Fox p. Come out here, thou Ananias webe 
*how now | who have we here? 

LT. Ha! | | | Shricks as ſurpriz'd, 

Fon p. Oh, thou falacious woman l. am I then brutified? 

ay, I feel it here; I ſprout, I bud, I bloſſom, I am ripe- 
*horn-mad, But who in the devil's name are you? Mercy on 
me for ſwearing, But 

LzT. Oh, goodneſs qd us! Who s this? who . 
what are ub | 

BIT. Sch. 1 | 

Lr. In the name of . good my dear, don't 

come near it, I'm, afraid tis the devil; indeed it has hobft, 
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Fox p. Indeed, and I have horns, dear. The devil, no, 
I'm afraid, tis the fleſh, thou harlot. Dear, with the pox. 
Come, Syren, ſpeak, e., who 1 this reveregd brawny- 
paſtor.? 


LzT.. Indeed and indeed .now, my dear. Nykin—1 never 
ſaw this wicked man before. 

Fonp. O, it is a man then, it ſeems, | 
Lr. Rather, ſure it is a wolf in the cloathing of a. 
Fon p. Thou art a devil in his proper cloathing, woman's- 

fleſh. What, you know nothing of him, but his fleece 

here Nou don't love. mutton ?—you. Magdalen uncon+- 
verted, 1 

BELL. well, now. I know. my cue That is, very 
honourably to excuſe her, and very impudently accuſe. 
myſelf. [ Aſide, 
Lr. Why then, I. wiſh I may never enter into the 
heaven of your embraces again, my dear, if ever I ſaw his 

| face before. 

Fox p. O lord! O ſtrange I am in-admiration of y your- 

' impudence.. Look at him a little better; he is more modeſt, 
I warrant you, than to deny it. 8 were you.two never. 
face to face before? Speak. 

BELT. Since all artifice is W I think myſelf ob- 
liged to ſpeak the truth in Juſtice to your wife No. 

Fond.. Humph. | 

Lr. No, indeed dear; 

Fonp. Nay, I find you are botk in a ftory ; that I muſt 
_eonfeſs.. But what —not to be cur'd of the cholic ? Don't: 
you know your patient, Mrs. Quack ? Oh, lie upon your- 

"  Romach;; lying upon your. ſtomach will cure you · of the: 


- / 
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eholic, Ah! I wiſh he has not lain upon nobody's ſtomach: 


| but his own. Anſwer me that, Jezebel? 


| Law. Let the wicked man anſwer for himſelf ; 3 he 
think that I have nothing to do but excuſe him; tis enough, 
if I can clear my own innocence to my own — | | 

BZLII. By my troth, and ſo tis] have been a little too 
backward, that's the truth on't. 

Fon p. Come, fir, who are you, in the firſt place? * 


what are you? 


BzL 1, A whoremaſter-. 
Fox p. Very conciſe, 
Lr. O beaftly, impudent creature ! 
Fox p. Well, fir, and what came you. hither for ? 
BTT. To lie with your wife. 


Fox, Good.again—a. very civil * this, ane. 


| ſpeaks truth. 


Lr. Oh, inſupportable 88 „ 

Fox p. Well, fir. Pray be cover'd—and you have Heh ? 
You have finiſh'd the matter, Heh ? And I am, as I ſhould 
be, a ſort of a civil perquiſite to a whore-maſter, call'd a 
Cuckold, Heh ? Is it.not. ſo.? Come, I'm inclining to believe: 
every word you ſay, | 

Ber, Why, faith I muſt confeſs, ſo I deſign d EM | 


But, you were a little unlucky in coming ſo ſoon, and 


hindered the-making of your own fortune, 
Foxy, Humph. Nay, if you mince the matter once, and 
£0 back of your word, you are not the perſon I took you 

for, Come, come, go on boldly—What, don't be aſham'd of 


your profeſſion—Confeſs, confeſs, I ſhall love thee the better 
| for't—lI ſhall, 'feck—What, doſt think I don't know how 


we behave myſelf in the employment of a cuckold, and have: | 
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been three years apprentice to matrimony ? Come, come, 
plaindealing is a jewel, 


BLT. Well, fince I ſee you are a good honeſt fellow, I'll h 


confeſs the whole matter to thee, 

/ | Fonv. Oh, I am a very honeſt fellow—You never lay 
with an honeſter man's wife in your life. 

LzT. How my heart aches! All my comfort hes in his 
| Impudence, and heav'n be praifed he has a conſiderable 
portion. [Afide. 

BEI TL. In ſhort then, I was informed of the opportunity 
of your abſence, by my ſpy, (for faith, honeſt Iſaac, I have 
a long time deſign'd thee this favour) I knew Spir Was 
to come by your direction But 1 laid a trap for him, and 
procured his habit; in which, I paſs'd upon your ſervants, 
and was conducted hither, I pretended a fit of the cholic, 
| to excuſe my lying down upon your bed; hoping that, when 

the heard of it, her good nature would bring her to adminiſter 
remedies for my diſtemper.—You know what might 
follow'd— But, like an uncivil perſon, you knockd at t 
door, before your wife was come to me, 


Foxy. Ha! This is apocryphal ; 1 may chuſe whether T 


will believe it or no. 

BTL. That you may, faith; and 1 hope you won't 
believe a word on't—But I can't help telling the truth, for 
my life. 

Fox p. How ! wou'd not you have me believe you, ſay 


you * | 
BT. Noz for hon you muſt of . part with 


* 


your wiſe, and there will be ſome hopes-of having her upon 


the public; then the encouragement of a . main- 


tenanco 
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Fonp. No, no; for that Sitte which e and I part, 
Hell carry her feparite maintenance about her- 


LzT. Ah, cruel dear, how can you be 0 TORY os 


You'll break my heart, if jou talk of parting. lets | 
Fond. Ah, diſſembling vermin! © 

BELT. How ean'ſt thou be ſo cruel; "oy 2 Thou haft 
the heart of a mountain-tyger. By the faith of 4 Gncere 
finner, ſhe's innocent for me. Go to him, madam, fling 
your ſnowy arms about his ſtubborn neck; bathe his re- 
lentleſs face in your falt trickling tears —{$he goes and 
hangs upon his neck, and kiſſes him. Bell. kifſes her hand 
behind Fondlewife's err, U a few ſoft words, and a 
kiſs, and the good. See bow ind yatues works, | 
Lr. Indeed, my 4 zen! but juſt a down ſtairs, 
| 2 you knock'd at the door; and the maid told me, 
Mr. Spintext was ill of the cholic upon eur, bed. And, 
won't you ſpeak to me, cruel Nykin ? Indeed I'll die, if 
you don't. uni 

Fox D. Ah! No, no, I canngt ſpeakg myheart's Hug £ 
—-Ithave-been a tender huſband, a tender yoke: felaw ; vou 
know I: have. —But thou: haſteheen a faithleſß Dalilah, and 
the Philiſtines have been upon thee, Heh ? Art thou not 


2 Hehb? n I [Weeping. 
Lr. No-... s 1 
bs Rouen; the dated entails Inn er nf yo8 56 


Lr. Oh, my heart will break. {Scemingta Lain. 
Fon. Heh, how ! No, tay, tay, 1 „ 1 * 
will- Pray bend her forward; fir. 
baer. Oh! Oh! Wheregs my dear? 
Fomp. Here, n W mee . a. 
my. own eyes, kk n 22 ; 
Vor. I, F 


| as 
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BELL. For my part, 1. am ſo charm'd with the Jove of 


your turtle to.you, that I'll e e * | 


my might and wain. 

Fons. Well, well, Gr. 1 "Jong as. 1 believe. it, dhe well 

_ No thanks to Jou, fir, for ber virtue. But, tl 

dear. Nay, L will believe thee, I . een 
BTI. See the great N of an eaſy TR opini 


* 


* cannot err. 


on 2257 


No huſband, by his with, can be deceiv'd, ___ 


— * 
. * n 1 


7 AR ep} 18 o * We ben 


0 Nl * PRO oF "—— — i" * 1920 
$0 i ACT v. bers 1. 
; . 34 + 
£5 $4845 * fy 18 \ 1 ; « 1 at 
4 . 124 3 
1 bi and ee, 
£ © a * 2 e 
BI IMO. e ee Bey 


gerren! Well encounter'd.. 
Sur. Joy of . Have: you: ee 


e ee, Ae, N Nerve 
eck? mY Rück 0 


Dri. ey Tha bricihd nothing but ballaſt back aw 
nude a delicious voyage, Setter; and might have rode at 
anchor in the port till ehis ue, E A e | 
" nes, Nad 
Sr. Datiend you, fr. . | —_— 

| . UlelPodkibr, 
Bui. Ha | is not that Heartwell at Sylvia's door? Be 


| -pone-quickly, Pl follow youz——1 would not be known. 
- Exit Setter.) Pox take em, they ſtand juſt in my way. 


A 
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Han I'm impatient till ire Geng Dom, a 
Loc. That may be, withaut trauhling yaaeſelf te 80 
again for hour becher s, chaplain, Don's you ſor tha ſtall- 
ia pq of alina! i cio? a lhog va L natur ve q 
Har, O pox; hav n Frente,” „ Tas ; nvilgtudut | 
Lucy. „FF He 


has been lawfully ordain d. 1 22 44 2h JEW. 044% 
zany; 12 pay him wal if youl. ir6ak the matter 

die d ib 575321 Ae , 33487 

'I leer. Ian 0u-—Do you 80 and eber ver 

| bride. | ' 20k eit Heart. 


BELL. Humph, Gta che wing there What 8 lidky - 
rogue-am I | 8 0 ee N 
this wench in ſecne hh dt goes nnd 
bs Lo dv. Sir: Reverend fir. | 9 5 y £85 dani = 
BI. Madam [Difconats Maat 
Lucy: Now, proinek hare mercy upon me 1 ct”. © 
worr! is it you? _ Maag 4 f 

Bar Even L Wpbat voſt think Þ 1 nn. Ke 

Lucy. Think ! that I ſhould not believe my eyes, and 
that yqu are not what you ſeem to be. 
BAER. True; 1 _— Jam, than | 


know'ft mpold tolkdde—- {#7 947 [IKiſes het, + 
Lucy. Nay, Mr. — 0 lard ! T tene you” are = 
a parſon in good earneſt; you kifs-fo-devontly, ' 
8 2 Well, your buß neſe with wegbucy ? | i 400k E 
Loc v. I had none but through miſtake.” \ 0. 28 


| BTL. Which miſtake you ena TOO with; Ewey 
— 1 know the intrigue between Heartwell and 7 
your miftreſs; and you miſtook me for Tribulation'Spintext, - 
to miatry 'em—Ha 7" Are not matters 3 1 

„ ; 


*. 


eaſy A for once . venture do —_— i but, 
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Confeſs,—Come, Tl be faithful © 1 will Pet yy 
 What,'diffde in me Lucy ? me a. cam ft rol” 2 
Lucy: Alas-a-day, you and Mr. Valtove; e 
have ruin d my poor miſtreſs: You have made a gap in her 
reputation; and, can you blame her, if be ſtop it up with 
a huſb and? 4 ieee eee 
BTL. Well, is it as I fay 7.5 niches e nave d 


© *'Lvcy, Well, it is then : But 3 aetet ? 


BTT. Phuh, ſecret, ay: And—to be out of thy debt, 


I'Il truſt thee with another ſecrot. Vour miſtreſs muſt not 


3 Lucy, _ ab: 
Locv. How-! O Lordi. oth A 


IL. Nayy don't be in a paſſion, das- k pete 
a a fitter huſband for her.— Come, here's carneſt of my good = 


intentions for thee too: Let this molfy I tives her 
money] Look you, Heartwell is my friend; and, tho“ he be 
blind, I muſt not ſee * rad 


— 


| nen mee : { 1 40m 


Lucy. Whore! I'd: have: _ vn de my miſtreſs 
feorng—— —— od 268 Hei Wer 1 4047 rout; 

BELL. Nay nay: Look you, Lucy; W nr | 
as good *quality—But to the purpoſe, if you will gives me 


* 


leave to acquaint you with it;——Do#you-rcarry on the 
7 miſtake of me: T'1l marry *em.—<Nay;: don't pauſe: If you 


do, P11 ſpoilall—I-have ſome private reaſons for what I do, 
which III tell you. within. In the mean time, I. promiſe 
and rely upon me, to help your miſtreſs to a huſband : Nay, 
and thee to, Lucy—Here's my hand J will; with a freſh - 


5 aſurandſdte. (Gives her more money. 


Luc v. Ah, the devil is not ſo cunning—you- know my 


— 


/ 
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if you do'deceive me, the curſe of all kind, dente heel 


women light upon you. 
BET. That's tm The 22 take we 
well, * 9 LEunt. 
; "Enter Vainloye, po wer , 


8 Adab: Juſt now, ſay you, gone with Lucy? x 
''Sx 77, I ſaw him, fir; and ftood at the be vine 
found me, and overheard all they ſaid. Mr. Bellmour is to | 
marry 'em, | 
Sn. Ha, "a "twill be a 2 cheat—P plague 
Heartwell when I ſee him. Prithy Frank, let's teaze him ; 
make him fret till he foam at the mouth, and diſgorze his p 
matrimonial oath with intereſt—come, thou'rt ſo multy. , 

'SzTT. [to Sharper. Sir, a'word with you. bes 
[Whiſpers him. 
* Varw. Sharper fears, ſhe has forſworn the letter — 
Tm ſure he tells me truth ;—but I am not ſure ſhe told him 
truth ;—Yet ſhe was unaffectedly concern'd, he ſays; and 
often bluſh'd with anger and*ſurprize :—And fo 1 remember 
in the park, —She had reaſon, if 1 8 her.—1 begin to 
doubt. 

Suaxr. Say ſt thou fo! | | 

Srrr. This afternoon, a, about an Rods before "oy. . 
maſter received the letter. 

Su ar. In my conſcience like enough. 8 

- SzTT: Ay, I know her; fir; at leaſt, I'm ſore _— 

it out of her, She's the very Nluice to her lady's ſecrets, 
—Tis dut ſetting n mill a-goin going, and 1 cam Ga hor of 
em „2 
Su AAT. Here, Frak- your blood esd FO aun 
the fault: This letter, that ſo ſticks in thy maw, is coun- 
F 3: 


Seth Þ 


. 


* 


7 
A 75 
8 ad 


1 % 


| | why did.you not find mo out, 20 tel me this be 
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battle or: of Tides ee cvntriv'd: by 
Lucy, - 24 Hast HIST ASD 


> Varn: Hat it . a colour—but how do-you Wenn, 


mb? | bs les 
. Tdo ſuſpect as much—becauſe why, fir, he Was 

pumping me about how your worlhiip's affairs food, towards 

- madam Araminta; As, when you had ſeen her laſt? when 


you were to.ſce, her next? and, where er. 
at that time ? and ſuch like. 


Vain. And where did you tell her? 
Sry. In the Piazza, 5 1 8 es To: 
| Vary. There I receiv'd the letter—it muſt be | 
el ſot 
Sz TT, Sir, I was pimping for Mr. Bellmour. 
Su ART. You were well A ——1 think thers is no 


i 4 Fx 1 I : 
4 Gt. 9 4,45 * 


D 


3 


Yan. Pex o' my ſauey faucy credulity Af 1 n loſt. her, I 
deſerve it. But, if confeſſion and repentance be of force, Vu 


vin her, or weary her into a forgiveneſs. _ Exit. 
ae desk: I long fer Bellmour rome forth... 0 
fe ee eee Bal e e ey T 


y. Talk of the devil—See 8 9 
Snaxy, Hugging himſelf in his proſperous miſchief—No 


real Fanatic can look better pleas's after a enen 
of ſedition. 


Burr en ran thy ſpleen Such 141 Speak 


SAND. Mow; » were 1 in. astur' d, would I utterly Atep⸗ 
085 thy mirth : Hear thee tell thy mighty jeſt, with as 


much gravity as a biſhop hears venereal cauſes, in the ſpiritual 


1 - 0 *.., 1 fs 4 = a- EC % - #7 
4 ” > * * 
* a 8 - F% 1 11 


* ? by * 
i 4 a | 
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court : Not ſo much a6 wrinkle my baer with one ane; 
ban be Chas look Grophy. and hash by ff 24205 

BILU, Pſhaw, No: n better opinion. of thy wir 
aan. 

Sar. Were it not loſs if tek A PT the 
experiment : But honeſt Setter here ee vou 1 
Lucy, and has told me all. 

BTL. Nay chen, ain 
countenance. But to tell you ſomething. you don't know— ' 
I got an opportunity, after I had married em, of diſcovering 

| the cheat to Sylvia. She took it, at firſt, as another woman 
would the like diſappoiament; but my promiſe, to mal 
her amends quickly with, * huſband, ſomewhat pa- 
eie end, 

Sax, But hom. the deyilds you think to acquit yourſelf 
of your-promiſe? Will vou marry her ywurſelf ?? 

BELL. I have no ſuch intentions, at -preſent=—Prithee,, 85 
Vilt thou think alittle for me ? 00 NY "EO 
Mr. Setter will affiſt. : (rt 4 te biss 
Sz rr. O lord, rl % e 
BTT. ru leave him with you, = win my FREY 
Exit. 
Enter fir Jodepl) and Rh. LY 


Sular. Heh ! Sure fortune has ſent this fool hither on | 
purpoſe, Sener, ſtand cloſe ; ſeem not to obſerve "erm; and, 
bark ye. ' [whiſpers. 
Brurr. 1 
he Mall fnd he migtit have fafer rous d u fleepitig lion. 

Sir Jo. Huſh, huſh : Don't you ſet him? 

. Were e 

1 Ig 0 3 8 


1 4 | 
N * N 1 7 a 2 
\ . ” 1 
k 
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Sir Jo. Nay, don't ſpeak ſo loud I don't jeſt; as 1 did 2 


| little while ago Look yonder—Agad, if he ſhould hear the 


lion roar, he'd cudgel him into an aſs, and his primitive 


braying. Don't you remember the ſtory in ZEſop's Fables, 
Bully? Agad there are good morals to be pickt out aner, 8 


Fables, let me te} you that; n eee 
Brurr. Damn your morals. a 
Sir Jo. Prithee don't ſpeak ſo loud. . 
Br urr. Damn your” morals * muſt revenge the: «Font | 

done-to my honour. | [In a low voice. 
Sir Jo. Ay; do, do, erhidz df ven- ehink fitting 


Von may viſpoſe of your 6win fleſh"as you think fitting, 


Oye benden by the lord Harry, IN leave ht. 
{Stealing away upon his tiptoes. 
nr Prodigions! What willyouforſake' your friend 


| in his extreniity'? You can't in'honoer refuſe to carry him a 
| challenge. I Almoſt whiſpering, and treading ſoftly after him, 


Sir Jo. Prithee, what do you ſee in my face, that looks 


| 25 if I would carry a challenge? Honour is your province, 
captain; take it=——All. the wor e be a Kant, 
and a man of Worhip. | 


Sr. I warrant you, fir, I'm infiruNted. 


' SHARP. Impoſſible! Araminta take a liking to a fool! 
e | . [Aloud. 
er der head runs on nothing elſe, for the can talk 
of nothing elſe, : 
\- SHARP. I know ſhe commended him all the white we 


| | were in the park ; bee it had been only to * 
 Vainlove jealous.— 


1 . 


2 How's this ! good” Bully, hold your breach, No 
et's hearken, 2 muſt be — — 48 


— 


» \ * 5 4 * 8388 p 42 x4 
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SnAr. Death, it can't be 0 0h en ine, 
Wittol 1-- LOU 1 . t Nin & 3+ if Sad 8 br) 1 
Sir Jo. A. now it's out; tis _ onen indian 


perſon. 40 e * A n G * e $56 

anden eee davis fag Mees e e 
ſhrub of enankind,. and ſecks : 8 From a laſted: 
-coward; / +) . erin ting vomow Sid? 

Mes That's you, Bully, Back... tet Fay 43, 7-342 

De * [Bluifeyfrowns upon fir. Ja. 

1 She. tl ren ve her promiſe to matry 
him before to-morrow morning. Has ſhe not? ¶ Ta Settex 

Sr rr. She has, fir and I have it in charge to attend 
ber all this evening, in war's to Sam * 40-the place 
appointed. i} 42 

Snare! Well, — and] Takes n maſter 3 and do 
yo preſs her twimake all the haſte ivagicable. +, {Exit 

Sz rr. Were I a rogue now, what a noble on could 1 
ailpoſe of | a /goodly i pinnace, ' richly laden, and to launch 
forth under my auſpicious convoy. Twelve thouſand pound 
and all her rigging ; beſides what lies conceal'd under hatches, 
Ha! all this committed to my care Avaunt temptation. 
Setter, ſhew thyſelf a perſon of worth; be true to thy truſt; 
and be reputed honeſt. Reputet honeſt! bum: Is that all? 
Ay: For to be honeſt is nothing z' the reputation of it is all. 
Reputation ! What have ſuch poor rogues as I to do with re- 
putation ? tis above us; und fer men of quality, they are 
above it; ſo that reputation is een as fooliſh thing as. 
honeſty. And, for my part, if I meet fir Joſeph, wich a 
purſe of gold in his hand, 1 e of mine to the beſt 
advantage. a 

Sir Jo, Heb, heh, heb: Here't's for you, 3 faith, Mr, 
Nay, I'll take you at your word. {Chinking a p 


/ 
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8. Sir Joſeph and che captain top! undone | undone ! | 
I'm undone, my maſter's Wenge, en 7s: all 
(5 the buſineſs is undone, 22 A d I 
Sir Jo. No, no, MU 55g man, the lady's buoeſs ball 
be done What come, Mr. Setter, 4 have overheard all;.and 
th ſpeak. is but loſt of time; but, if there be occafton; let 
theſe worthy gentlemen intercede for me, [Gives him gold. 
Sri, O Lord, fir, what d'ye mean; corrupt my ho- 
. da. Nee lade cry perſwading faces. But : 
6; Tie too little, ene man. There, e 


; L 1 — 258 Sni 15 7 
Sur. Well, fir Joſeph, you have fach » winning way 


7. — 
Sir Jo. And haw, mo ka 3 Setter, bh the little 
- rogue look, When ſhe talk'd of ir Joſeph ? did not her eyes | 
tinte, and her mouth water ? Did not the pull up her 
Wo little bubbies ? And—agid, I'm ſo. overjoy'd—Ant firdke 
_ r eee eee 
f . Wen thinking of ber lover ? . MN; 
3856. Oh, yes, fir. = 
» | e wow, bully ee bicatfo- 
| vim in the lady's favour No matter, I'Il make your peace 
1 Arten They were a nue Hat uken yen-—dun I warrant. 
8 Tit'bring you into the lady's good graces. k fe 
3 © -Brvyy: Pſhaw, 1 have petitions to ſhow, | Kue 
. toys khan ſhe.” Lot hefe: Theſe were ſent me this 
morning There, read) I Shöws letters] that that's a 
ſerawl öf quality.” Here; here's from à coumteſo too. Hum 
No, beld— that's ftom à knigbt's wife; ſhe ſent it me 
by ber . 2 bees. hw are From 9 
N wks: c EI RS * Bi I | 5 12 8 5415 F IE 's 


3 * 
"Krebs. . 
8 


1 


THE! OLD BATCHELOR. 79 


singe, They bre either from e ee eee | 


no quality at all, tis ſuch a damn'd ugly L..; 20m” 
While fir Joſeph reads; Bluffe whiſpers Setter. 
- 'S3:7 To). Quptaing:] wool :o'any thing to ſ@ve-you 3-but 


this iv Jo dhl. ol. oral: 23 230408 , 
B vn. Not at all. Don't I rode. bas on li 0. 


Sr. You'll remember the conditions? ?? 
Burr. VN giv't you-under-my Hand in the mean \ tine 
bu tarneſt. [Gives bim mme, knight 3 Im 
| captulating-vith Mr. Setter for . 

Sir Jo. Ah, e eee e ru give — 
e mt de e 6 FS en Wt 


Su ARP. Nay, — eee | 


me: ee gl Anm 
— tar 142 e enen e 8K 


Wu” 


HART. Whither? whither ? which a 
Snanr. Why, there. Phe to White poſts, 


Hx An T. And who would en 1 fay you koh) | 


how my heart ates. * ry Sheen inn 


Snanv. P'ſhaw, ne b welle esse 
why, I tell you : Tie a young creature that Vainlove'de- 
bauch?d, and has forſaken. OT never hear Bellmour 


chide him about Silvia :::: 0 I PP 
HEAAx. 2 


Sn AAT. * thou art as muſty as a Woe pan, 


that had found his wife knowing the firſt night.” 


 HzakrT, Hell, and the deyil] does he know it,? Bot, 
hold :—1f he ould not, I were A fool to. diſcover it-—T'll | 


difſemble and try him TAN Ho e ba. Why, Tom; 


ge . 


F. 


1 n ob BAT CHE LOR; 


is that RAINER melancholy ? Ts: it ſuch a en- 


common miſ chief Ae „Alge de 


Su Ant No; faith; I believe not fe women, but have 
their yeir of probation, before they ate cloiftered in the 
narrow joys of wedlock. But prithee come along with 122 
or I'll go and have the lady to e ry Wee + 
ST 12809 4 i „ 

8 how) he . avid nee 

Death shall I o my ſhame; or wirtinziy let him 'go 
and whore my wife ? No, that's inſup | 


k 11 | . 
— nin 4 4— i, eee AA 13. 91 
2 i 1 + 


Su akr. How now ry REST Ti 8 10 Stet, 
HEART. Oh, I al——marry"d. 
"Snare, Now held Tpleeh.” Marry'd! © 


2 Hur. Certainly, irrecoverably . 9 


Suan. Heav'n forbid, man, How longg g 
HEA r. Oh, an age, an N 1 I have been married thaſs 


two hours. * bag WWW $c: oe) 


SHARP, My ola batchelor married That were a jeſt. 
Ha, ha, ha. * (94205 #14; y gy: lun „ ent 1 

Hz ART. Death: d'ye mock as þ heatl-ye 2 ff either 
you eſteem my friendſhip, or yaur own ſafety—come not 
near 3hat-boaſe—that eee hot brothel. Aſk 
no-queſtions, _ Cir G f 8 Exit. 

PRONE: Mad, by this light. 


C we - » "ITE 
14 4 #' 4# % - 


Thus grief fill thats wh 255 of pleafore, 7 
Marr d in haſte, we may repent at leiſure. 1 


4 2 
2 4 Ar * * 


eee ee entering. RAVE 
Sar: Some by experience find theſe words miſylae 4. 


L 
8 


At leffure marry'd, thy repent in 3 


"au I ſuppoſe my maſter Heartwell, 
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Sunn. Here again, my Mercury rtr | 
95 een —— i Jthink . 2 
menta do deſerve the epithet - Mertury was a php few; e 
but, tho? T bluſh-to.own-it at-this time} J muſt confeſs'T am 
ſomewhat falbn from the dignity f my function 3 And do 
condeſcend to be nen employ'd in the promotion of 
Rr matrimon ye: Of £34902 1750 1 13% 
Snaxr. Ahow, deardexterons gimp-?:- 44 
SN Why, co be brief, . 
ing: Our ſttatagem ſucreeded:as you intended -BHiuffe 
turns arrant traitor; bribes mes to make a private.cohveyande 
ol. the: lan te. bim, and put. a n fettlement\apens ir 
7, Farb. N dt 1) blos gu ben Net 36 
Snare! well, but I hey. 11141. ; 
Sr. No, no; never feat meh S * 
the knight of che treachery ; whochazagreed ſeemingly; tobe 
ee that the captain'may:be;ſo in vealit t- | 
Suna. Where's the brief; Ait - 
| Sz 7-9./Shafting eloaths for the purpoſe, at a friends hoe 


2 mine. Here: s company _— . jon this way, 
fir,” PH tell f ot” 


* 


1 


„ eng 

+ 52 Eater Bellopur, Belinda, W | 

Ws Oh, Was frenzy all: Cannot you forgot it 
Men in madneſs have a title to yu pity. [To Araminta. 

 Akat—Which they dorfeit; vhen they. are reffor cd 

to their ſenſe. ig eib n red em * 
VAIN. lam det preſuming beyond purdbm- o Hot wid” 

- ARAM. You who could reproach me with one-coutiter- 
keit how, inſolent would a real pardon make n. 
there's no need to, forgive what is not worth my anger 

Bix. O'my conſcience, I cou'd find in my * to 


3 


» 
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- marry thee, purely to pet rid of ther At lead, thay: t fo 
_ -Sroublefome #4dver, there's hops Wannen 
ordinary guiet huſsandtꝓ .... n 
Bam. Say vod ſe -I that er a 
re: Veuflugurigg men — ive mode 
ee pore Rtenchl di.. 
BELT. I hope there's no French ee LAſide. 
BEITINx. You'age:{q earious in the preparation, that is, 
eee eee eee e meant a nuble entertain- 
ment — Int when wy come to feel, tis all frueh, and poor, 
»bat in ſhow; Nay, often; only remains, which. have been, I 
Inge- not;how minyrtimes warm' d for other company, _ 
ut laſt ee dur opld tothe wile, [ROY ehe 
3211. eee ee 
bee rr the wife. of his boſbm But 
Sheen diba vingins.fonin-a! dreadful chimera vf u. Nedband, 
us of a creature: tontrary ita that ſaſt, humble, pliant, eafy 
_ "thing, a lover; ſo gueſs/at platzues im trimeny, in oppo- 
Kan don dhe pleaſures af ceurtſhi p. Alas l courtſhip to mar- 
tte ie bat a dhe muste in the plays houſe, till the 
en draven ; but, that once up, Mr ee af 
e e 8 
Bari. Oh, ser Rather, cena e is 
e ho very. dull pl. 
i g 4 it Eater Sharper. vat a e at © 0 
e. Hit Bellmour ; If you'll} bring the 8 
_ make haſte to Silvia's lodgings, before Heartwellhas ſuetted 
himſelf enen in haſte now, dot IN come in 
atthe-cataſtrophe, as. [xit. 
Bit, You; ee now. madam, Yoteverige 
— pn ” N you ſquirrel. 
"To Belinda: 


— 


THE 0 o bade, 4 30 


D, O the ilthy/rude hed; - 
Ax Au. Tis a laſting Eg 
a, our houſe hace. , = nat: 50 


l 41 140 


Bx tr. But give yourſelees' the wolle to 2 ; 
| Lorger- e and ar e what may; gſrert 1 


and ſurprize you. TY 1 TE c. 
ei att: i 8 N * b 1 2 wA rand” 


mnt has Seu e ody Im of 20 


OZ 361.7 eel er 7 3 Ir Tt | 
cd al go 1 Boy! e (bod ts 


Hranr, Gone forth, ſay; you, with ber bi . 
© Boy; "There was a mah tb that ere d em out. | 
oc” br $21 + BEE ben lech T RL A 9 
Hag So=ti=That zee pimp 666:—=Plimy 
dating Mile dest Cou'd” fe hat contain herſelf” 

wedding-day ! Not hold out till night! Leave me 177 
O curſed fate! How wide we err, when ff © of 

the Load of life, e Hope to toad 
- - That help; which aste ment in worn: L,, 3 
To man that ſupplempentit ff den! 

; 9 Nr i 
And Adam, fure, cou'd with more eaſe abide" 4 

. The bone when broken, than when made a'bride,* 7 


. port of * 8 ct, 


n AAA 
| "ates HA Veen Araminta; : © 4 
rf. Now, George; What, rhyming ! Thought the | 
. = 


knell was rung 1, Er 
21 Klee, — err x 
ease and Aramints tall aprt: 


| | Bray, Joy jor, 58 1 e 


1 17 I fs * —_ 123 Nau 


R I * "VE | 257 bt ata. 7 
„ 7 * n * * a n A , s Alc . , 
PE 2 1 . BY * _ 8 C 2 ? 

1 ', a 6 * * 


zr v FIT U SA Ten EER 


HA r. Tis not in thy ate o ge we gr neten 
Fee e e e e, 
: BxT 1x, Ha, ha, ha, O Gad, men ORs "foch' Gowne'When- 
—_ thiry at Yohibrit 343-305 eee 541; 15 1 1 
3 Thit they ars ge ddt 05 ompany But the 
Net a 06 et de. 
by Foe Nor for them oaltK6s;4 in a Little . ſwear,. 
at the month's end, 399 ſhall hardly find 2 married man, 
that will 2 A civil thing to his wife, or ſay a civil 1 to 
any body elſe. ſeſul EEE ANT: Naz haha . 
BI I. Haha, . 15 Wanne n. 


„Hear z,, Heth, am I. wade your .laughing-fiock f: For 
you, fir, I ſhall find a time; but take off your, waſp hexe · or 20 


. 3 V grow boiſterous, I have a a fly flap. AA 
1 N Nea have. ocgaſiogy ber r, your, ite as beep 


N Vene W . ! gin lit 7100 Pon M ab- <nthbgw 
e 4 aig ot erk bs 0 
HAART: "Notfiends or: f or 23 could have; added to my 
xations;rany thing, but Another x pen - Vov yg wrack"d 
> y patience 3 be gone, ON Mr ] Ke ne err 
1 Brrr. Hold, hold. Whay che, devil, eee 
| . ö pon a woman. s ttt i h'1995 » TAL n G3 A222. 
=. VI What s the matter? nor! nh »d6d SH 
E AAM. Bleſs me | What have you done to him ? 
Be TIAN Only touch's Y galiid!/ biaft /tilk he winch), 
Van. Belimour, give it ver; Y dex him too much; 
| tis all. ſerious'to him. d ith Fay 5150 aue a ant ich 
BT IR. Nay, I ſwear, I begin to pity him myſelf; {in 
HzanT;"Dama.pour 'pityetBut-let-me be calm a, little 
Hehe deſerv'd eee. Any of ye? Sir, have I. 


_ your houſd? promis'd .your :ſiſter- 
— and 'd gs Wherein * I injur'd you? 


THE-OLD BATCHELOR.” 35 
Did Thring a phyfician to your father, whinibs tip e, 
and endeavour to prolong hig life, and you bone and twenty? 
Madam, have I had an opportunity with youy-atid'balled-it ?- 
Did you ever offer me the favour, that F refus d it? Or—— 
BITIx. Oh fob! What ders the fikby TINO? 


Lad, let me be gone. HE 4 
ARAM. Hang me, if I pity you ? you urn een 
ſerv'd. 
BLZ. This 1s « like Hertie, tho! „ 


Vaix. Nay,” tis a ſore of your own. c 
Geben. 72 5 4 8 
' Hraxr, You are the principal cauſe of all my preſent 
ills, If Silvia had not been your n 
bave been honeſt. 23 


Fa A ud act bows woos hier 


might have been juſt. There we are even-——But have 


| a good heart, I hear of your: misfortunes, ON Oe 7, 


relief. 
Heanr, w ele over, you offer reprieve, 
V ain; What would you give? x 


HART. Oh! any thing, every tice alt ni or 
an arm; nay, I would be divore'd from * * be: 


N ec 1 75 g 


va Faith, that's a ſure . here's one en | 


ſell you freedom better cheap. 
Su ak. Vainlove, I have been a kind of u godfather tow 


you. vonder. 1 have promis d and vow'd ſome nach in E? 


name, which, I think, you are bound to perform. * 


Vain. create wer” Song apo” 


.I. 


- a 
* 
9 

* Y 

4 

> 

* "a 7 » 
” » 
_* 


os 


%6 THE:0LD PATCHBLOR, 


S1Ane. No, I'll deal fairly with you Tin a full and free 

diſcharge to ſir Joſeph Wittol gad captain Bluffe.; fer all 

injurjes: uhatſoaver, done unte you; by bew, N _ 

preſent dats; herovf,— How ey v 

Va, Agreed, Come in, Sentlemen and W 

; Saar. Then, let me beg theſe ladies do weat . 
Hranr. What the gevit's Gase * 

VAIN. Patience. e „ $44 


| | Re-enter . with Sir han Ka, a. ta, 


= 


3 A e Me. IONS | 
Sir Jo. Ay, ay, bans on ck to a 
| mhatherers! „ | | 
-SHARS. "Tix done, theſe genclmen are witarics rothe 
—— 28 GHZ 
Vain. Ay, ay, to this ib. moment, —I "FR paſſe 
an act of oblivion. 199 IX 
'BrvyF, Tis very generous, br Gmc 1 1 Gs. 
Bir Jo. Nee eee ba, 
heh. Tis I muſt on.: 2 Pitt 
Burr. That you-are ee van: W 
| 1 only a little Art military uſed only cou... ned, or ſo, 
as ſhall appear by the fair 1 wife's permiſſion, 
Ob, the. devil, cheated at al ! (Lucy unmaſk. 
Sir Jo. Only a little art-military. del captain, only 
countermin d, or ſo Mr. Vaialove, I ſoppoſe 700g R 
1 hut all's forgiven, "ID 
Ven. 1 n you: hb, aug pry ladies. 


I renztel. hp 


Sir Jo. Ak! 0 wel, wy heart iches,— 
eee of all ſided. 1 OT 
SMART. Sir Foleph; you kat dai are R = 
gentleman's pardon ; For though Vainlove be ſo generous to 
forgive the loſs of nis miſfreſs—! know not how Heartwell 
may take the loſs of his wife. © [Silvia unmalks. 
HrazT, My wife! By this lght tis the, the yery cock- 
atrice—Oh Sharper ! Let me embrace theb 
ſure dh really. od married to him? © 
SzT7T, Really and lawfully married. 8 
Snaxr. Bellmour will uririddle to you. 2 
| | [Reartwelt goes to 0 en 
Sir Jo. Pray, madam, who are you? For, I find, you and 17 
are like to be better acquainted, : 
Sti. The Worſt of me is that I am wont mi b 
Sn ART. Come, fir Joſeph, your fortune; is not {0 bad : as. 
you fear—A fine lady, ind a lady of very good quality. 
Sir Jo. Thanks to my knighthood, { ſhe' $2 124 
VAIN, That deſerves a fool with a better . 
Pra "uſe ker as mj relation, or you ſhall hear on't. _ 
 Bruyy, What, are you a woman of quality, too, Tpouſe? 
. SzTT. And my relation; pray let her be relpedted ac- | 
cordingly—Well, bagel 155% fare thee well IT think, you 
and I have been liy-fellows off and on, any | time this ſeveh 


years. 

Loc v. Hal your prating—Pm thidlting Whit 8. 
cation I ſhall follow, while my ſpouſe jo planting E laurels ih 
the wars, 

Bruyy. No more wars, ſpouſe, no more wars. White 1 
plant laurels for my head abroad, 1 may find the een 
ET Wee. 


G2 


Wy . 1 


CY 


. 
* 


* 


286 TE OLD BATCHELOR. 
Bran, Bellmour, I approve thy mirth, and thank thee = 


- "A I cannot in gratitude (for I ſee which way thou art 


going) ſee thee fall Into the ſame ſnace, out of which thou 
"haſt delivered me. 
© Bru... L thank thee, George, for thy 800d intention, 
172 there is a Fatality in marriage -For I find I'm reſolote. 
Hz AAT, Then good counſel will be thrown away upon 
beurer; my part, 1 have once eſcap! d—And 2 8 1 ah 
again, may the be—ugly, as an old bawd. _ 
 Varin,———lllnavr r'd, as an old maid— 2 
„rr Wanton, as a young widow —— 2 


3 EBLA 


1 Agreed. FY 

Brtt. Well, 'midft of theſe e ee and 
notwithſtanding the warning and 4 before * I com- 
nit myſelf to lafting durance. _ | 

IE Prifozer,. make much of our ferers 80 
4 - [Giving her hand. 
2 1 Thank, will you kedp us in countenance? _ 

Warn. May I preſume to hope ſo great a blefling ? ; _ 

ARAM. We had better take the 7 of a little of 
our friends experience firſt, 
Bui, O' my conſcience, ſhe dares not conſent ; for fear he 
. "thou'd recant. [Afide.] Well, we ſhall have your company 
to church in the morning :——May be it may get ye an ap- 
| petite to ſee us fall to 2 ve. Setter, did you not tell 
me; 1 


"Oy They u the: doors run em in. 


f e 
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* 


A 


DANCE. 


* 


: 


BLI. Now ſet we forward on a journey for life 
Come, take your fellow travellers. Old George, Im forry 


de e. wordmdarort 


- 


f 


But, Oh _— 


wi 3 


, 


* 


ay 


11877 


HEA RTW ELI. 
— and gldghing belles ponds; web 
The youthful beaſt ſets forth, and neighs aloud. | 
A morning-ſun his tinſell's harneſs gilds, 
And the firſt W bn nau. 


>, 


” 
5 , * 


7 N 


What tugged ways attend the noon of le! 

Our ſun declines, and with win analons eee 
What pain, we tug that galling load, a wife. 
All courſers the firſt heat with vigour run; 
But tis with er Et 
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8 raſh Gil, is will a Met e 
And be enjoy d, tho? ſure to be undone; > | 
ene her curiofty-la drive; Kn | 
Would give the warld he could ka pads . 
So fares it with aur poet; and I'm ak } 


{ , To tell you, he already Joes eee da: dd hr) 
Would you were ene 


Now the deed's done, the giddy thing has Wa | 
To think o eee eee eee 
Methinks I hear him in conſidoration ? | 3 


What will the warld @y?:Whers'a my: 8 7 


Now that's at ſtaklert No, fool, mene. 

If loſs of that ſhguld. follow want of wit, | OY 
How man uudene men were in the r | | 
Why that's ſomie comfort to an author's fears, 

If he's an aſs, he-will be try'd by's peers. 


But hold - am exceeding my eee 


My bufineſs here, was humbly to petition : 


3 Zut we 're ſo us d to rail on theſe occaſions, bk 
I could not help one tryal of your patience :. | 
For tis our way (you know) for fear o th* worſt, 


To be before-hand 11), and cry fool firſt. 


How ſay you, Sparks ? How do you ſtand affected? 
I ſwear young Bays within is ſo dejected, 


= *T'wou's grieve your hearts to ſee him; mall I call him? 


But then you cruel critics would ſo maul him 
Vet, may be, you'll encourage a beginner: 


* of 


But how ?———-Juft as the devil does a finner. 
Women and wits are us'd een much at one, 


Tou gain your end, and damn em when you've done. 
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CHARLES: MONTAGUE, 


. 1 2699 Gr 


0 or Tur 


; 1 9 
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LORD'S. or Tas TREASURY. 


' of 
2 4 OY 


81A, 1 5 . 
T Hearty wit this play 8 41 | 
that it might be more worthy your acceptance ; and that 
my dedication of it to you, might be more becoming that 
| honour and eſteem which I, with every body who is ſo for- 
tunate us to know you, have for you. It had your coun- 


tenance when yet unknown; and now, it is made public, ; | 


wants your proteCtion,. 
I Would not have an body i imagine, that I think this play 
without its faults, for I am conſcious of ſeveral. I confeſs 
I defign'd (whatever vanity or ambition occaſioned that de- 
' fign) to have written a true and regular comedy; but I found 
it an undertaking which put me in mind of Studet mul- 


IS tum, fruſtraque laboret auſus idem. And now, to make | 
amends for the yanity of ſuch a deſign, 1 do confeſs bon 


ce attempt, and the imperfe& performance. Vet I muſt 
take the boldneſs to ſay, I have not miſcarried in the whole; 
for the mechanical part of it id regular. That 1 may fay 
with as little vanity, as a builder may ſay he has built a 
| houſe, according, to the model laid down before him; ora 

gardener that he has ſet his flowers in a knot of ſuch and 


| ſuch a figure. I defigned the moral, firſt, and to that mer! 


3 Dr 


2 5 


"8 


- 


THE EPISTLE DEDICATORY. 
one hint ef it any where. I made the plot as firong as 1 


| could; becauſe it was fingle, and I made it fingle becauſe I 
auld avoid copfubon, and was reſolved to preſerve the three 


unities of the drama. Sir, this difcourſe is very impertinent 


| _ to you, whoſe judgment much better can diſcern the faults, | 
| than I can excuſe them ; and whoſe good nature, like that 


of a lover, will find out thoſe hidden beauties (if there are 
any ſuch) which it would be great immodeſty for me to diſ- 
cover. I think I do not ſpeak improperly, when I call you a 
lover of poetry; for it is very well known ſhe has been a 


very kind miſtreſs. to you; ſhe has not denied you the laſt 


favour; and ſhe has been fruitful to you in a m moſt. Lay 
ine If 1 break off abruptly here, 1 hope every body wi 
underſtand that it is to avoid 6 which, as it 10 J 


8 would be moſt eaſy for me to pay, and too. trouble- 
e 


for you to receive. 
1 have, fince the acting of this play, heatkened after the 
objections which have been made to it; for I was conſcious. 
where a true critic might have put me upon my defence. 1 


was prepared for the attack ; and am pretty confident I could 


have vindicated ſome parts, 1 5 excuſed others; and where 
there were any plain miſcarriages, I would moſt Feen 
have con feſſed them. But I have not heard any thintz ſaid 
ſufficient to provoke an anſwer. That which looks mot like 
an objeftion, does not relate in particular to this play, but | 


i _ to all or moſt that ever have been written; and that is ſoli- 


loquy.. Therefore I will apſwer it, not only for my own fake, 


* Aae an trouble, e whom it mur Berat he 


1 1 CRC ik tn himſelf, medi et 
and upnatural ; and indeed it is fo in moſt caſes ; but the 
circuraſiances A nzens dt cde, make bat 


THE EPISTHE DEDICATFORY, 
akeration, It oftentimes happens to 3 many to have deſigns 
which require him to himſelf, and in their nature. enn 
admit of a cagfident. Such, for cartaip, is all villany 3 and = 
other leſs. miſchievous intentions maꝝ be very improper to. be 
communicated ta a ſecond perſan, In ſuch 3 caſe therefore 
the audience muſt obſerve, whether the perſon, udn tha Rags: 
takes any notice af them at all, ar ao. For, if he- ſuppoſes 
any one to be by, when he talks ta bimſelf, it is monſtrous: - 
and ridiculous to the laſt degree, Nay, not only in this cafes: 
dut in any part of a play, if there is. expreſſed any knows 
ledge of an audience, it is inſyffetable.. But otherwiſe, when 
a man in ſoliloquy reaſons with himſelf, and prg's and con's;- 
and weighs all his defigns ; we qught nat to imagine that this: 
man either talks to us, or to himſelf ; he is only thigking, 
and thinking ſueh matter as were ingxcuſable folly in him in 
Tous But becauſe wo are conceal'd ſpectatons of the _ 
in agitation, and the poet finds it neceſſary to let un know: - 
the whole myſtery of his contrivance, he is willing to inform , 
of this perſon's thoughts; and to that end is forc'd to | 
make uſe of the expedient of ſpeech ; no other better way 
being yet invented for the communication of thought. _ 
Another very wrong objection has been made by ſome, 
who have not taken leiſure to Jiftintzuiſn the chateau. 
The hero of the play, as they are pleas! d to call him, (nean 


ing Mellefont) is a gull, and made a fool, and cheated. Is: | 


every man g gull and a fool that is deceived? At that rate 
I am afraid the two claſſes of men will be tedue'd ta one; 
and the knayey themſelves he at a loſs to juſtify their tits: 
But, if an open-heatted hanef} many who bas an entire con- 


fidence in one whom he takes to be his friend, and whom.bg.. 


has obliged to be o ; and who (to, confirm bim in bis d- 
nion] In all e 


. 


THE EPISTLEDEDICATORY.' 
f this man be deceived by the treachery of the other; muſt” 


he of neceſſity commence fool immediately, only becauſe the 
.*- other has proved a villain? Ay, but there was 4 caution 
given to Mellefont in the firſt act by his friend Careleſs, 
Of what nature was that caution? Only to give the audience. 
_- fome light into the cHaracter of Maſkwell, before his ap- 
 pearance ; and not to convince Mellefont of his treachery; 

for chat was more than Careleſs was then able to do: He 
never knew Maſkwell guilty of any villany ; be'was only a 

- ſort of man, which he did not Hike. As for his ſuſpefting 
.. | his familiarity with my lady Touchwood : Let them examine, 
the anſwer that Mellefont makes him, and 


it with 


the conduct of Maſkwell's character through the play. 


I would beg them aggin to look into the character of 


Maſkwell; before they accuſe Mellefont of weakneſs for 
being [deceived by him. For, upon ſuming up the inquiry 
into this objection, it may be found they have miſtaken 


 cunhing in one character, for folly in another. 


But there is one thing, at which I am wore concerned 


than all the falſe criticiſms, that are made upon me; and 
tat is, ſome of the ladies are offended. I am heartily ſorry 
for it; for, 1 declsre, I would rather diſoblige all the critics 
| ia World, than one of the fair ſex. - Then are concerned, 
- that T have repreſented ſome women vicious and affected. 
How can I help it? It is the bufineſs of a comic poet te” 


paint the vices and follies of human-kind ; and there are 


but two ſexes, male, and female, men and women, which 
| have a title to humanity: And, if I leave one half of them 
out, the work will be imperfect. I ſhould be very glad of 
23 opportunity to make my compliment to thoſe ladies who 
are offended: But they ean no more expect it in a comedy, | 
*> n by a ſurgeon, wheo be is letting them 
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blood. They, who are virtuous, or diſcreet, ſhould not be 


offended j for ſuch characters as theſe diſtinguiſh them, and 


make their beauties more ſhining and obſerved : And they, 
who are of the other kind, may nevettheleſs paſs for uch, 
by ſeeming not to be diſpleaſed, or touched with the ſatire of 
this comedy, Thus have they alſo wrongfully accus'd me of 
doing them A prejudice, when I have in reality done them 4 
ſervice, 
You wild pladon me, fr, forthe Gebdom tune of making - 
anſwers to other people, in an epiſtle which ought wholly 
W But, fince 1 ern 
eee it 
is in the richt. 11 „ anon? 
I muſt now, fir, declare to the ell, how kind you. have 
been to my endeavours; for, 1 in regard of what was well 


meant, you ] have excus'd what was ill performed, I beg you 
would continue the ſame method in your acceptance of this 


_ dedication, I know no other way eee = 
bumanity you ſhewed, in prote ctiug an infant, but by en- 
rolling it in your ſervice, now that it is of age and cm 
into the world. Therefore be pleaſed to accept of this as an 
acknowledgment of the favour you have ſhewn me, and an 
2 
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| 111 kat? eben YI is corhe at mY 
1 The preſent age of wit obſcures the p | 
Strong were our fires ; and as they fought they 4 
Comguring with force of arms, and dint of wit 23 
Theiry wat thie giant race, before the flood z To 
Aid'tius, When Charles return'd, our empire | ; hood. 
Like Janus, he the ſtubborn ſoil rap; goons 


Sa — 


Will'rilcs of huſbandry the rankoefs cur 
Tau ute thitiners, When the ſtage was Rr 
And vol fouls Engin wit with art * 


— 


| The de temple was not like the firſt; 
Till You, the beſt Vitruvius, come at length; 


Our beauties equal; but excel our ſtrength. 


Firm Doric pillars found Vour-ſ6lid baſe : 


The fair Corinthiah crowns the higher ſpace; 


Thus all befow'iv firength; and all above is grace. | 


In eaſy dialogue is Fletcher's praiſez 

mov'd the mind, but had not power to raiſe, 
"Great Johnſon did by ſtrength of judgment pleaſe: 
c 


„ [ 


[i 


[9 
To Mu. ©0-N;GRBVE, 
In diff "ring talents both adorn'd their age; 
One for the ſtudy, t other for the ſtage. To EP 


But both to Congrevs juſtly ſhall ſubmit, 6 ati amt 
One match' d in judgment, dane red e 

In him all beauties of this age we £01 | - of 2 
Etheridge his courtſhip, Southern 2 purity - = 
The fin wie and eng of manly ut, 42202 U 
All this in bloomiag youti/ you have atthier'd} ; 8 


Nor are your foil'd contemporariet gat vd 15 4 f yo 04 5 


So much the ſweetneſs E your manners. move, | 2 1 
We cannot envy. you 3; becauſe we love; Ot 1 
Fabius might joy in Scipio, when he m m . . 
A beardleſs conſul made agaiaft the la a1 
And join his ſuffrage to the votes of Na, f od „ , a 
'Fhough he with Hannibal was overcome. - m1 ant * 
Thus old Romano bow d r n . be IS 


And ſcholar, to the youth he taught, became, | 17 0s t 


O that your brows my lawrels ba@fuftain'sy ß 


Well had I been deo dy ag you Bed reigwd Tr: 


The father had deſcended fou the foley NG 
For only You are Hneal ts the rene 0, 
Thus when the ftate one Edward did depoſe;  ' 

A greater Edward in his room aroſe. a | 


But now, not I, but poetry i is curs'd; 
For Tom the ſecond reigns like Tom the firſt, 
But let em not miſtake my patron's part; 
Nor call his charity their own deſert. | 
Vet this I propheſy ; Thou ſhalt be ſeen, 
(Tho' with ſome ſhort parentheſis between) 
High on the throne of wit; and ſeated there, 
Not mine (that's little) but thy laurel wear. 
Thy firſt attempt an early promiſe made; 
; That early promiſe this has more than paid. 


— 


3 
} 


C4) 3 


To . CON nE v 


Sobel, yet ſo judiciouſly you dare, 28 >the It ie 

That your leaſt praiſe is to be regular, n e 296} 

Time, place, and action, may pink pans be wrong, 

But geniud muſt be born; and never can be taught. 

This is your portion; this yoor ative Mes . 

Heav'n, that but once was prodigal before, M bt 

To Skakeſpear gave as much z the could not give nn woe. 
Maintain your poſt's That's all wege 

For tis impoſſible you ſhould proceed. a os 42h 

Already I am worn with cares and age; 

And juſt abandoning th* ungrateful ſtage: + 
Unprofitably kept at Heav'n's.expence!' | 

L live a rent-charge on his providence > A 111 

But You, whom ev'ry muſe and grace adorn, - n Wo bn, 

Whom I foreſee to better fortune born, 

Ve kind to my remains; and, ob, | defend,” 

e vo cory oats eee, eaag bel Þ, #» 

Let notth' inſulting foe my fame purſue ; ot eget © 

But ſhade thoſe laurels which deſcend. to Won bad lebe 

And take for tribute what hel lines expreſs: |.- dt 2 

You merit more; e e % , ine + 
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SPOKEN 135 Mus. BRACEGIRDLE. 


OORS have this \ way (as es tells) to know 
Whether their brats are truly got, or no; 
Into the ſea the new- born babe is thrown, 
There, as inſtinct directe, to ſwim, or drown. 
A barbarous device, to try if ſpouſe : 
Has kept religiouſly her nuptial vows. 
Bruch are the tryals, poets make of plays: 
Only they truſt to more inconſtant ſeas ; 

So does our author, this his child commit 
To the tempeſtuous mercy of the pit, 
To know if he be truly born a wit. 

Critics avaunt; for you are fiſh of prey, 
And feed, like ſharks, upon an infant play. 
Be ev'ry monſter of the deep away; 
Let's a fair tryal have, and a clear ſea. 

Let nature work, and do not damn too ſoon ; - 
For life will ſtruggle long, ere it fink down: 
And will at leaſt riſe thrice, before it drown. 
Let us conſider, had it been our fate, 
Thus hardly to be prov'd legitimate 
I will not ſay, we'd alkin danger been, 
Were eack to ſuffer for his mother's fin : 
But by my troth I cannot avoid thinking, 
How nearly ſome good men might have *ſcap'd finking, 
But, Heav'n be prais'd, this cuſtom is confin'd 
Alone to th' offspring of the muſes kind : 
Our chriſtian cuckolds are more bent to pity 3 
I know not one Moor-huſband in the city, 

Vor. I, H 
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th' good man's arms the chopping baſtard thrives, 
5 he thinks all his own, that is bis wife's, 
Whatever fate is for this play defign'd, 
The poet's ſure he ſhall ſome comfort find : . 
For if his muſe has play'd him falſe, the wort, a 3 


That can befal him, is to be divorc'd;, 
You huſbands s judge, if that be to'be curs'd. 


— } 


© "a... 


oY 


* DRAMATIS PERSONA, ; 


% 


"ME; 


MasxwELL, A villain; pretended friend oMzLizroONT, 
gallant to lady Toy c xwoop, and in love with CynTHIA. 
Lord Tovucnawoop, uncle to MeLLEFonT, 
MrLLTONr, promiſed to, and in love with CYNTHIA. 
CARETIESs, his friend. 
Lord Fx or n, a ſolemn coxcomb, {| 
Balex, a pert coxcomb. 

Sir Paul PryanT, anuxorious, foolith, old knight; veother 
to lady Toucawoop, and father to CTNTRIA. 


* — 


. WOMEN. 


"Re Lady Tovcxwoonp, in love with Mz1..xronT.. 
* Cv r nA, daughter to fir Pa ur, by a former wife, pro- 
3 miſed to MELLEFONT. | 
6 Lady FRoTH, a great coquet, pretender to poetry, ws and 
: learning. 

„Lady PY AN r, inſolent to her huſband, and eaſy to any 
_ pretender, 
Rs | — Boy, Footmen, and Attendants, 


4 


- 


= = | The SCENE, a gallery in lord TorcaBes's 1 
_—- with 9 adjoining, 


WL : "Yl 


7 


A 


$cinr i 


* 


A MY a lord Touchwood's houſe, with chamber 
png... 
Enter Careleſs ads the ſtage, with bis hat, gloves, and | 
ſword in his hands, as juſt rifen from table: 3 
9 him. 


— 
1 - 


' Mz tEPONT. 


ED, Ned, whither ſo faſt ? What, turn d Aincher 
Why, you wo' not leave us? 


| Cars. Where are the women? I'm weary. of. guzzling, 
and begin to think them the better company; - 


MTL. Then = reaſon ſtaggers, and thou' rt almoſt 
drunk, | 
Carr. No, faith; but your f fools. grow 9 ifa 2 
man muſt endure the noiſe of words without ſenſe, I thipk 
the women have more muſical voices, and become nonſenſe 
better. 
Merr. Why, they are at the end of the gullery;iratir'd 
to their tea, and ſcandal ; according to their antient cuſtom, 
_ dinner.— But I made a E e to follow you; ran 54 
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- Thad ſomething to ſay to you in private, and I am not Joe 
to have many opportunities this evening. [ | 
ax. And here's this coxcomb moſt critically come to 

| Lee you: 5 

SCENE u. 


{To them] Brick. 

* Boys, bow. lads, where are you? What, do you 
give ground ? Mortgage for a bottle, ha ? Careleſs, this is 
your trick ; you're always ſpoiling company by leaving it. 
Car . And thou art always ſpoiling company by coming 
into t. 1 

Balis x. Pooh, ha, ha, ha, I know you envy me. spite, 
proud ſpite, by the gods ! and burning enyy U ll be judg'd 5 
by Mellefont here, who gives and takes rallery better, you 
or I, Pſhaw, man, when I ſay you ſpoil company by leaving 
it, I mean you leave no body for the company to laugh at. 1 

think there I was with you, ha? Mellefont. 


Mr. O' my word, Briſk, that was a home thruſt ; you 
- have filenc'd him. | . 
Bas xk. O, my dear Mellefont, let me periſh, if thou 
at not the ſoul of converſation, the very eſſence of wit, 
and ſpirit of wine The deucetake me if there were three 
Bod things ſaid, or one underſtood, fince thy amputation fram 
the body of our ſociety, Heh! I think that's pretty, and 


_ "metaphorical enough: I'gad I could not ns faid it out of 
- Up company——<Carelefs, ha ? | 


 Carxx, Hum, ay, what is't ? 
* Bz1$x. O, Mon Cœur! What is't | Nay, Gad, ru it 


you for want of N The deuce oy me e if 10m 
22575 : | | 


* * 
— 


Fe 
"EA ki 


But the deuce take me if I ſay a good thing, till you come. 


deuce take me, I won't write your epithalamium—and ſee 


| henfion along with *. 


wit, that thou may'ſt ſeem a fool. 


: 7 
, | T', 1 
(:| Aa 
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MI. No, no, hang him, he has no taſte But, dear 
Briſk, excuſe me, I have a little buſineſs. 
CARE. Prithee get thee gone; thou ſee'ft we are ſerious. 
Mz. ti. We'll come immediately, if you'll but go in, and 
keep up good humour and ſenſe in the E Prithee (_ 
do, they'll fall aſleep elſe. | 
Baisx. I'gad fo they will——Well I will; I will; Gad 
you ſhall command me from the Zenith to the Nadir,— - 


hut prithee, dear rogue, make haſte, prithee make haſte, 
I ſhall burſt elſe——And yonder's your uncle, my lord 
Touchwood, ſwears he'll difinberit you, and fir Paul Pliant 
threatens to diſclaim you for a ſon-in-law, and my lord 
Froth won't dance at your wedding to-morrow ; nor, the 


>. 2 


what a condition you're like to be brought to. 
MT T. Well, I'll ſpeak but three words, and follow you. 
Bz1sx. Enough, enough; Careleſs, work your m_ 


SCENE III. 


_ Mellefont, Careleſs. 


CAR. Pert coxcomb | | 

MIL. Faith tis a good natur'd coxcomb, wy has very * 
entertaining follies——You muſt be more humane to him z 
at this juncture, it will do me ſervice.— I Il tell you, I would. 
have mirth continued this day at any rate; tho patience 
purchaſe folly, and attention be paid with noiſe : There are 
times when ſenſe. may be+ unſeaſonable, as well as truth, 
Prithee do thou wear none to-day ; but allow BT: to have 


— 
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vr 


A 
ae. Why, how now, why this- 3 propo- 


bitten | 5 
MI. 0, 1 woult have no bend {hv Erbes deſign; for 


bee en plot. 1 wort? tixve ple und infpertiitce_ 
keep my lady Touchwood's heay from working: For hell is 


not more buſy than her brain, nor contains more devils, than 
chat imaginations. 


Can x. I thought your fear of her had W ene 


5 not to-morrow appointed for your marriage with Cynthia; 


and her father, Sir Paul Plyant, come to fertle the writings £ 
this day, on purpoſe ? | | 
MI x. True; but you ſhall Judge whether I have not 


reafon to be dard. None befides you and Mafkwell, are 
acquainted with the ſecret of my aunt Touch wood's violent 
; paſſion for me. Since my firft refuſal of. her addreſſes, 
” , | the has endeavour'd to do me all ill offices with my uncle; 
pet has manag' dem with that ſubtilty, that. to bim they 
base born the face of kindneſs; while her malice, like a 


dark lanthorn, only ſhone upon me, where it was directed. 
Still it gave me leſs perplexity to prevent the ſucceſs of her 
diſpleaſure, than to avoid the importunities of her dove; 


and of two evils, I thought myſelf favour'd in her averſion: | 
But whether urg'd by her deſpair, and the fort proſpe& of 
the time ſhe ſaw, to accompliſh her defigns ; whether the 
| hopes of revenge, or of her love, terminated in the view of 
this my marriage with Cynthia, I know * 5 but this 


morning ſhe ſurpriz'd me in my bed—— _. 
Cazxz. Was there ever ſuch a fury! *tis e 


7: mot put it into her ſex's power to rin Well, n us? 
%y l What follow'd ? | 


MI. What at firſt amaz'd me; for T look'd to have ſeen 


an all the NE! of a lighted and e woman: 


2 
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But, when 1 expe&ted thunder from her voice, and lightning 


in her eyes; I ſaw her melted into tears, and hoſh d into a 

figh, It was long before either of us ſpoke; paſſion had ty d 
her tongue, and amazement mine In ſhort the conſequence 
was thus, ſhe omitted nothing that the moſt violent love 
could urge, or tender words expreſs ; which when ſhe ſaw . 
| had no effect, but till I pleaded honour and nearneſa of blood 
to my uncle; then came the ftorm I fear'd at firſt: For, 
ſtarting fs: my bed-fide like a fury, ſhe flew to my Tword, 
and with much- ado I prevented her doing me or herſelf a 
miſchief : Having diſarm'd her, in a guſt of paſſion the left 


me, and in a reſolution, confirm'd by a thouſand curſes, not 0 


to cloſe her eyes, till they had ſeen my ruin. 
Carex. Exquiſite woman! But what the devil, * the 
think thou haſt no more ſenſe, than to get an heir upon her 
body to difinherit thyſelf : For, as I take it, this ſettle- 
ment upon you is, with a proviſo, that Tous uncle 9 no 
chi 

MTI. It is ſo, Well, the rie you are to do me, will 
be a pleaſure to yourſelf: I muſt get you to engage my lady 
Plyant all this evening; that my pious aunt may not work 


her to her intereſt, And if you chance to ſecure her to ö 
yourſelf, you may incline her to mine. She's handſome, ani 


knows it; is very filly, and thinks ſhe has fenſe, and * an 
old fond huſband. | 


Caxx, I confeſs a very fair foundation, for « lover t 77 


build upon. 

MXT I. For my lord Froth, he and his wife will be f H- 
ciently taken up, with admiring one another,. and Brifk's 
gallantry, as they call it, I'll obſerve my uncle myſelf; and 

Jack Maſkwell has promiſed me, to watch my aunt narrowly, 8 
and my me notice-upon my ſuſpicion. As for 25 9 wy 
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wiſe father-in-law, that is to be, -my dear Cynthia has fach 
2 A ſhare in his fatherly fondneſs, he would ſcarce make her a 
moment uneaſy, to have her happy hereafter. | 
Carr, So, you have mann'd your works: But I wiſh 
you may” not have the weakeſt guard, VE _— 
5 Labs Maſkwell, you mean; prithee why ſhould you 
ſuſpect him? 
Cart. Faith I cannot help it, you know I never lik'd 
him; I am a little ſuperſtitious in phyſiognomy. 
zr. He has obligations of gratitude, to bind him to 
me z/his dependence upon my uncle is through wy means. - 
CARE. Upon your aunt, you mean. 
MIL. My aunt! 
Carrx, I'm miſtaken if there be not a emily between 
them, you do not . Notwithſtanding her — for 


vou. 
Mr. Pooh, TRY nothing in the ad but his 1 to 


do me ſervice; and he endeavours to be well in her eſteem, 
that he may be able to effect it. 
CARE. Well, I ſhall be glad to be miſtaken; but your 
aunt's averſion, in her revenge, cannot be any way ſo ef- 
5 fectually ſhown, as in bringing forth a child to difinherit 
you. She is handſome and cunning, and naturally. wanton. 
Maſkwell is fleſh and blood at beſt, and opportunities be- 
teen them are frequent. His affection to you, you have 
confeſſed, is grounded upon his - intereſt ; that you have 
tranſplanted 3 and, ſhould it take root in my lady, I don't ho 
what you can expect from the fruit. 5 5 
MI I. I confeſs the conſequence is viſible, were your. 
Luſpicions juſt.— But ſee, the ** is bobs up, ls 
8 meet em. 


2 


| 


ther er-in-law and me, <0 maintain our ground un Ty. 
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SCENE IV. 


tre them] Lord Touchwood, Lord Froth, Sir Paul auen a 
and Brif 


Lord Toven. Out upon't, n. hew——Leave Ne fa- 
people. 

Mrrr. 1 beg your loyſhip's pardon——We were juſt 

Sir P. Were you, ſon ? Gadſbud, much better as it is 
—— Good, ftrange ! I ſwear I am almoſt tipſy v other 


bottle would have been too powerful for me, as ſure as 
can be it would——We wanted your company: But Mr. 


Briſk——Where is he? I. ſwear and vow, he's a moſt fa- 


cetious perſon——and the beſt company——And,' my lord 5 : 
Froth, your lordſhip is ſo merry a man, he, he, he. 


Lord FxoTn, O foy, fir Paul, what do you mean ? 


merry l O barbarous | I'd as lief you call'd me fool. © 3 
Sir P. der, 1 , Ns wemery whhith © A 
Mr. Briſk jokes, your eee ſo become you, -:4 


he, he, he. 


Lord FroTn. Ridiculous ! fir Paul, you're firangely 2 


'miſtaken, I find champagne is powerful, I aſſure you, 


_ fir Paul, I laugh at nobody » jeſt but my own, or a lady's 3 I 


aſſure you, fir Paul, - 


Barsx. How ? how, my lord? what, affront my vit! 
Let d perth, do I never ſay any nn e 
laugh'd at? | 

Lord FxoTn, O foy, don't miſapprehend me, I don't 


ſay ſo; for I often ſmile at your conceptions. But there is + 


nothing more unbecoming to a man of quality, than to” . 


- laugh; tis ſuch a vulgar expreſſion of the paſfion ! every 


3 


f 
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body can laugh. Then eſpecially to laugh at the jeſt of an 
inferior perſon, or when any body elſe of the ſame quality 
does not laugh with one; ridiculous! To be pleaſed with 
what pleaſes the croud ! Now when I laugh, I always laugh 
- lone. - ..-.: 
3 Bz16x., I ſuppoſe that's becauſe you laugh at your own 
jeſts, I'gad, ha, ha, ha. 

Lord FxoTH. He, he, 1 ſwear tho”, your rallery provokes 
me to a ſmile, 

Bz18X. Ay, my lord, it's a ſign 1 hit you in the teeth, 
if you ſhow 'em, 

Lord FxoTH. He, he, he, I ſwear that's fo * pretty, 
1 can't forbear. 
CAR. I finda quibble bears more ſway i in your lordhip's 
face, than ajeſt, | 
Lord Tovca. Sir Paul, if you bie we'll retire to the 
ladies, and drink a diſh of tea, to ſettle our heads, "If 

Sir P. With all my heart. Mr. Briſk, you'll come to 
us,. ——0r . me e when vou 28 Tu be ready to Jaugh i in- 
: * 5 


s n v. 


- Mcllefont, Careleſs, Lord Froth, Briſk. 
| Mz. But does your lordſhip never ſee comedies ? 


Lord FxoTH. O yes, n . 
Mr. No? | 


Lord FRO. Oh, 8 laugh indeed, fir. 

TCeœenk. No! why, what d'ye go there for? 

Lord For n. To diſtinguiſh . myſelf from the common- 

: alty, and mortify the poets ; the fellows grow. ſo conceited, 
when any of their fooliſh wit prevails upon the fide-boxes 
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—1 ſwear,— be, he, he, 1 have often conſtrain'd- my 


inclinations to laugh, —he, by he, to avoid giving * 
encouragement. | | 


MTI. You are cruel to yourſelf, my lord, as ſhe | 


malicious to them. 


Lord Fx o R. I confeſs I did myſelf ſome violence at firſt, 
but now I think I have conquer'd 1 it. | 


Br1s8x. Let me periſh, my lord, but there js ſamcthing 


very particular in the humour, tis true, it makes againſt 


wit, and I'm ſorry for ſome friends of mine that write, but | 


2 gad, I love to be malicious. Nay, deuce take me, 
there's wit in't too And wit muſt be foil'd by wits cut 
2 diamond with a diamond; no other way, Tgad. 


Lord Faorn. Oh, I thought you . how 


fore you found out the wit. 


Cart. Wit! In what? Where the devil's the vit in 


not laughing when a man has a mind to't ? 


Bz1sx- O Lord, why, can't you find uni 
there tis, in the not laughing Don't you apprehend me? 


My lord, Careleſs is a very honeft fellow, hut harkee, 


ou underſtand me, ſomewhat heavy, a little hallow, ” F 


or ſo—— Why T'll tell ydu now: ſuppoſe now you come 
up to me—Nay, prithee, Careleſs, be inſtructed. Suppoſe, 28 
I was. ſaying, you come up to me holding your fides, and 

laughing, as if you would Well I look grave, and 


aſk the cauſe of this immoderate mirth—You laugh an 


ſtill, and are not able to tell me Still Hook grave, not 
ſo much as ſmile. 


Cart. Smile, no, what the devil ſhould. you mie at, *Z 


when you ſuppoſe I can't tell you ! 
Ba13x, Phaw, pſhaw, prithee don't interrupt TN 
Zut 1 tell you, you ſhall tell meat W 
de a great 2 firſt. 


— 


47 
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CARE. Well, but prithee don't let it be den while; 
becauſe I long to have it over. a 
B ISsx. Well then, you tell me NUTR jeſt, or very 
"witty thing, laughing all the while as if you were ready to 
die and I hear it, and on thus.——Would not my be 
' diſappointed ? 58 
5 CARE. No; for if it were a witty thing, I ſhould not 
expect you to underftand it, | 
Lord FMO TRA. O foy, Mr. Careleſs, all the world allows 
Mr. Briſk to have wit; my wife ſays, he has a great deal. 1 
hope you think her a judge. 
Ba Isk. Pooh, my lord, his voice goes for nothing 6 
I can't tell how to make him apprehend. Take it t *other 
way. 'Suppoſe I ſay a witty thing to you 7? 
, Canz, Then I hall be diſappointed indeec. 
MTI. Let him alone, Briſk, he is obſtinately bent wot to- " 
be inftruted. : 
Bu ISE. I'm ſorry for him, the deuce take me. 
Mr. Shall we go to the ladies, my lord? OS 
Lord FxorR. With all 5 heart, e we are a ſo- 
Rtude without em. 
MzII. s what ay you to . 1 of a 
pagꝑne. a. 
| Lord Fa OR. O, for the Aen. not a drop more, 1 
| beſeech vou. 0 intemperate ! I have a fluſhing in my ee 
already. [Takes out a pocket. glaſs, and looks in it. 
Buaisx. Eet me ſee, let me ſee, my lord, I broke . 
glaſs, that was in the lid of my ſnuff- box. Hum deuce 
take me, F have encourag'd'a pimple here too. 
= [Takes the glaſs and looks, 
Lord FxoTH, Then you muſt mortify him wit a patch; 


my wife ſhall ſupply you, Come, 3 3 mo: 
= e coming, 


LY 
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SCENE VI. 
Lady Touchwood and Maſkwell, 


Lady Tovcn, I'll hear no more Vou're falſe and un- 


grateful; come, I know you falſe. 


Masx. I have' been ods I _— N for your 


ladyſhip*s ſervice, 


Lady Toucn. That I ſhould wala man, whom I had 


known betray his friend! 
Masx. What friend have I betray'd'? . 5 


Lady Tovcn, Your fond friend r and A | 


can you deny it? 
Masx. I do not. 


Lady Tovcn., Have you not wrong'd my lord, aa 1 | 

been a father to you in your wants, and given you being? 
e ors eg him in the higheſt manner, in his 
bed. * 


N 


en. With year been al Speer Mö 
as I told you before. m / OM 34 | 


more, madam ? 


Lady Tovcn. More ! Audacious villain, O, what's „ 5 


more is moſt my ſhame, have you not diſhonour'd me? 


Masx. No, that I deny; for 1 never told in all my lifes | 


So that accuſation's anſwer d; on to the next. 


Lady Tou en. Death, do you dally with my paſſion ? in- 
ſolent devil ! but have a care, —provoke-me not; for, by 
the eternal fire, you ſhall not *ſcape my vengeance——Calm | 


villain ! how unconcern'd he ſtands, confeſſing treachery, and 


ingratitude | Is there a vice more black !—O, 1 have excuſes, 


thouſands, for my faults; fire in my temper; paſſions in my 
ſoul, apt money EY * at once with one, 


1 
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and with deſpair, But a ſedate, a thinking villain, whoſe 

- black blood runs temperately bad, what excuſe can clear ? 

Mask. Will you be in temper, madam ? I would not 
talk not to be heard. I have been [She wallts about diſ- 
order d] a very great rogue for your fake, and you reproach 
me with it; Iam ready to be a rogue till, to do you ſervice; 
and you are flinging . conſcience. and honour in my face, to 
rebeat my inclinations, How am I to behave myſelf? You 
know 1 am your creature, my life and fortune in your 
power; to diſoblige you, brings me certain ruin, Allow it, 
I would betray you; 1 would not be à traitor to-myſelf; 1 
dan't pretend to honeſty; :becauſe you knew am a raſcal: 
But I would convince you, from the n my being | 
firm to you. 

Lady Toycn. Neceſſiey, eee eee 
incline you Þ no obligations touch yon? Have not my -for- 
tune, and my perſon, been fulyeAed to your pleaſure? Wora 
you not in the nature of 2 ſervant; and have not I in effe& 
made you lord of all, of me, and of my lord? Where is that 
humble love, that languiſhing, that adoratien, which ans 
was'paid me, and everlaſtingly engag d? 
Mex. Fixt, rooted-in = heart, when noting can 

remove em, yet yat——— | 
Lay Touen. Vet, what yet? - 1 
MASE. Nay, miſconseive me nat, madam, whe I 45 | 

have had a generous, and a faithful paſſion, which * 

had never favour d, mn N 
Lady Toven. Ha! | bo 
Matr. Look you, madam, we are lor Won 


= N and hear. me. You know you luy'd- your 


nephew, when I firſt figh'd for you; Iquickly found it; an 
* 155 45 for, with 00-48; n ” 


Ls 


| paſſion, 'twas imperceptible to all but Jealous eyes, This 
diſcovery made me bold; I confeſs it; for, by it, I thought 


your diſpoſition, my arguments, ang happy opportunity, se- ; 
ompliſh'd any defign z I preſt the yielding minute,” and w 
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you in my power. Your nephew's ſcorn of you, added to 
my hopes; I watch'd the occafion, and took you, juſt re- 
pulled by bim, warm at once with ove; and indignation 3: 


bleſt. How I have lov'd you fince, words: have not deen, N — 


not met your love with forward fire? - IT 


then how ſhou'd words expreſs?  - "+ 
Lady Tovucn, Well, mollifying devil — have I 5 


Masx. Vour zeal, I grant, was 5 but mite; 8 1 
there. was revenge in view; that woman's idol bad detbd 


the temple of the God, and love was made a mock-worſhip. ® 


5 


int to the ſame fire? Do you not love him ſtill? How have 


ys to 


——a ſon and heir would have edg'd young Mellefont upon 
the brink of ruin, and oi N none but Nen n at for 
prevaneion. OT Abs | 
Lady Tovcn. Ajain, 8 e bo you FEST — 
like a larum, only to rouſe my own fila foul for your di- 5 4 
*verſion'? confufion ! 5 ” 5 
Mask. Nay, nila, I'm gone, if you ne ng 


Pa 


re 


 »what needs this? 1 fay nothing, but what you yqurſelf, ian % 2 
open hours of love, have told me. Why ſhould ybu deny it? © 


"Nay, how can you deny it? Is not all this preſent heat o.] 


I this day offended you, but in not breaking off bis match 


-- -with Cynthia ? 8 2 ere to-morrow ohh done——had „ F | 


| other caprice to unwind my temper ? 


you but patience. © 


Lady Tovcn.: How, what ſaid you, Maſkwell As- oy I 


©  Masx. By heav'n, no; 1 am your ſlave, the Dave of all 

your pleaſures; and 3 reſt till I have ur n you peace, 
would you ſuffer m. 

Vet. I. 5 


Y 


2 THE DOUBLB-DEALER, 


Lady Toucu. O, Maſkwell, in vain 1 as Uiſguile/ me 
fide; thou know'ft me, know i the very inmeſt wind. 
ings and receſſes af my foul, Oh Metlefont) I burn; 


married to-morrow | Deſpair firikes me. Vet my ſoul knaws 


3 


A "4 
Y Ig 


I hate him too: ene ence eee en. 


diste ruin ſeize him. . 


- Manx. Compoſe yourſelf, you ll poſi and vai bo 
t1003-—milltbatpleaſe ou? 
Lady Toucn, How? hau thou dear, thou prcios 


Villain, ' how 7; 


Mask. You bave already. hoon tampering with e 


Pikant. 
4 Lady Toven. ee n be 


think fit. 2 
Mask. She muſt. be thoroughly perſuaded, that Nele 
"font loves. her. 4 
Lady Toven. She is fo . 
i ho him ſo well, that ſhe. will believe. it fafter than 1 
perſuade her, But 1 don't ſee What you can propuſe 
N fuch a trifling defignz for her firſt- canverſing with 
Mellefont, will convince her of the contrary. - 1 
Mask. I know it I don't depend upon ĩt . 
Bor it will prepare ſomething elſe ; and gain us leiſure. to 
r W «bil time, I hall got eat 
PS 


8 * . 


S e al.” 
6 — will a whole age employ, _ 


N 


? 1 5 . 
4 d 1 , — . 5 
* 9 1 * 


— 
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"ACT u. $CENEL 
| Lady Froth and Cynthia, | | 


or Indeed, madam ! 1 je poſs your lat co 
have been fo muck in love? 

- Lady aer. Fouls ot lth oat wit, for three works | 
together. 

Cru. Prodigious ! 1 wonder want of ſleep, and fo much $ 


Je love, and fo much wit, us you? Nara hun, df got turn: 


r brain. 
7 Lady fers. O % Bat Gynthis jou im ret A 
your friend, but really, 'as you ſay, 1 wonder too, 
but then I had a way——For, between you aha I; T Bad: 


5 but 1 gave theta: vent. 


Cyn, How pray, madain ? in Ren 
Lady FaoTn, O, I n CTY — you never: 
write ? | 20-4 ed t+ 
. ©] adn cn 


Lady Faorn, Songs, tlegies, ae, ene 


e o Lord, not't, madain; Fm content hex our 
teout reader, 


Lady FaoTHn.. O inconditent in Wwe; aud not wir 


| Tf my lord and I had been both of your. tem temper, we had. 


never come together. 0 bleſs me I what a fad thing: 


| would that have been, if my lord and 1 ſhould nent har 


met 
Cyn. Then hb lord nor you would ever have: 


met with your match, on my conſcience. 


1. 2. 


* 


1 * * * e 
7 y "NS fe 0 F 0 
8 

\ \ p * 

& ö 
7 $ 

1 
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Lady FrxoTx. O' my conſcience, no more we ſhould ; thou ' 12 
oy y right for ſure my lord Froth is as fine a gentleman! 9 
and as much a man of quality ! ah! nothing at all of the | 
common air, -I think I may ſay he wants nothing, but 
a blue ribbon and a ſtar, to make him ſhine the very phoſ- 
phorus of our hemiſphere, Do you underſtand theſe two 
hard words? If you don't, I'll explain um to you. 
Crx. Yes, yes, madam, I'm not ſo eee AE — 
at leaſt I won't own it, to de troubled with your; 3 8 / 
<4 tions. Pak * [Afide, | 
Lady Fnorn. Nay, I HE pardgn.; but, being deriv'd - 
from the Greek, I thought you might have'eſcap'd the yp 
mology. But I'm the more ama d, to find you a woman 
of letters, and not write] Vleſs me! how can e e. 
5 liese you lone him ? 
3 % "P Cyn. Why faith, madam, he "that 1 won 't take my | — 25 
„mall sever have it under my hand. n | 
Ia Fnorx. I vow Mellefont's a pron gentleman, | but, 1 
& 'methinks, he wants a manner. Eq, ; re” 
3 Crn.. A manner ! what's that, 1 5 
1 LadyFroTn. Some diſtinguiſhing quality, as for example; 
1 © the Belle- air or Brillant of Mr. Briſk ; the ſolemnity, yet 
3 ieee of my lord, or ſomething of his owh that 3 
4 N ) ſhould look a little Je>ne-ſcay-quoi j he i is too much a me- 
>  -;ioouity, in my mind. 
 ._Cxx. He does not indeed affect . pertneſt or ber. 
„3 Oe kim Here he comes. _ 
__ Lady Fa0TH,. And wy od, 2 bim Pray aber the NY 


7 65 


5 +4 8 


fake. 
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SCENE 1. 


(To them) Lord Froth, Mellefont, and Briſk.. 


vx. Impertinent creature f 1 ane be angry with 
with her now. + + + [Afide. 
Lady FroTx. My lord, 1 have been telling Cyntbia, 
how much I have been in love with you; I ſwear I have, 
I'm not aſham' d to own it now; ahl it makes my heart 
leap. I vow I figh, when I think on't: rere ha, 
= ha, do you remember, my lord? © 
[Squeezes him by the hand, looks kindly on him, 6gha, 
and then laughs out. 

Lord FxoTn, Pleaſant creature! perfectly well: Ah! has 
look, ay, there it is; who could refit ! *Twas ſo my heart 
was made a-captive firſt, and ever ſince t has been n 
with happy ſlavery... 

Lady FroTHn. O that tongue, that dear, deceitful man 
that charming ſoftneſs in your mien, and your expreſſion, 
and then your bow | good my lord, bow, as you did when I: 
gave you my picture; here, ſuppoſe: this my picture 
Gives him a pocket - glaſs] pray mind, my lord; ab! he 
bows charmingly ! nay, my lord, you ſhan' t r it ſomoch . 
ne I vow now. 

[He bows profoundly low, then kies the Was, 
Lord FxoTu. 1 ao kao ts EINE wy for ou 


Lady Wee eiky gllabtry to the laſt eat 
Briſk, you're « Judge, was 3 thing e Wers en 
lord? 

BRISx. Never any thing, but your: wear, 2 | 
periſh, 4 I X 


F 

1 2 g 
1 N 

* - 0 

[1 
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Lady Fxorx. O prettily turn'd again 3 let me die but 
you have a great deal of wit, Mr, Mellefont, don't you thin : 
MI. Briſk has a world of wit? | 


MzL1. o, yes, madam. . 
Deter. O, d maden 
Lady For. An infinite deal 
Bunte x. O heavens, madam . — 

Lady FaorR. More wit than any body. 


BI 16x; I'm everlaſtingly your humble ſervant, e take 


me, madam. 
Lord es Dont yer think 15 2 happy couple ? 


ern. 1'vow, my lord, I think you, the happieſt couple 
in the world; for you're not only happy in one another, 
- and when you are together, but happy: lay lee, wad by 
yourſelves. 


- Lord For. 1 hope Mellefont will make Ow bel. 
band too. | 
en- 'Tismy intereſt to believe he will, my lord. 


Lend Far. „ as I de 
my wife; I'm afraid not. | 8 


Ern. I believe he'll love me better. 

. Lord Fart. Herve! that can never be; but why do 
you think io? 

Crx. Becauſe he bas not fo wuch reaſon to be fond of 


4 
— 
x 


3 er humble. ſervant for. that, dear me- 


= . well, Mellefont, you'll be a happy ereature. 
Marr. Ay, my Jord, I ſhall have the ſame reaſon for 

1g 
| 

a aa peach Pa 


— 


f F 50 nd ; > : 

+82 DoE. Ale. my. 
Ban. {to lady Froth] Your Hdyfhip is in the niht; 
but I'gad I'm wholly turn d into ſatire, I confeſs I write but 
ſeldom, but when 1 do——keen Iambicks, I'gad. But my 
lord was telling me, your ladyſhip has made an efſay toward | 
an heroic poem. * 
Lady Faor n. Did my lord tell 700 Ves, I vow, and 
the ſubject is my lord's love to me. And what do you think 


I call ir? I tare fear you won't gueſs——The Syllabub, 


ha, ha, ha. 

Ba Isk. Becauſe my lotd's tifle's Froth, Tad; ha, ha, 
ha, deuee take me very apropos and ſarpriting, ha, ha, ba. 

Lady For u. He, ay, is not it And then I call my 
lotd Spumoſe; and mMyſdf, what d'ye think I call myfelf? 
Beater. Laftilla, may-bez=—=Cad 1 cannottell, 
Iesy Frorn, Biddy, that's all; juſt my owh tame. © 

Bz18x. Biddy ! Tgad very pretty——dJcuce take me, 1 
yout ladyſhip has not att of furprizing the moſt naturally. - 
bn the world. hope you'U rake me happy in communi- 
8 3 ENS 
Lady FroTH. ©, you mt be wy conſitent, I wen n 

advice. 
dai. Tm your. humble fervant, ——— 

bene your l p bu read Boſſu ? i 

Lady Fxorn. O, yes, and Rapin, and Dacier, upon 
Ariſtotle, and Horace, —My lord, you muſt not be Jealous, 
Tes comtnunicating all to Me. Bak. ' 

Lord Faorn. O, no, no, I'll allow Mr. Briſk ; have ou T 
; nothing abdut yen to ſhew him, my gear? 

Lady Fnorn, Yes, 1 belleve 1 have.—Mr. Briſk, come, 
will you yo into the gen toom? and there I'll * you 
We Sers wo 

2 gp 
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aer, T'll walk a turn in Se ws and come 
e. | en | 
| 1 e e RSWOOA ha 


* 


Mellefont, Cynthia, .- by Kg ne 


MI LL. You're thoughtful, Cynthia! 

rx. I'm thinking, tho' marriage makes man and wife 
one fleſh, it leaves em ſtill two fools ; and they beroma many - 
conſpicuous by ſetting off one anathen. nos 
MTI. That's only when mp fon mens and their fol. 
; es are oppos'd.. ke , 
'Cyn, Nay, 1 have kn two wits Emer by the 


15 oppoſition of their wit, render themſelves as ridiculous as 


| fools, Tis an odd game we are going to — at: What think 
, you of drawing ſtakes, and giving over in time:? 
MI I. No, hang't, that's not endeavouring to win be⸗ 
- cauſe it's poſſible we may Joſe; ſince we have ſhuffled a 
cut, let's e'en turn up trump now. 01 
Ex. Then I find it's like cards, if either of us have « 
good hand, it is an accident of fortune. 

MTL. No, marriage is rather like a game at beck che 
tune indeed makes the match, and the two neareſt, and 
ſometimes the two fartheſt, are together, but * ſve de. 
5, pends entirely 1 upon judgment, 


xx. Still it is a 8 and conſequently one of us. muſt. 
be a loſer. 


Mz. Not at all; only ; a friendly tryal of ſkill, and 


the winnings to be Jaid out in an entertainment, what's 


here, the muſic? Oh, my lord has promiſed the company 
a new ſong, we'll get em to give it us by the way. [Mu- 


ſicians croſſing the ſtage. ] Pray, let us have the fayour of you 
to Oe the ſong, before the company hear it, 


l 
4 
0 
mis 


IBF) Non "DEALER. * 
eee Sin een 
be TT Fr : = = N 8. 

5 185 8 14 1 ; bd 
x e A when e er I - her, | a * 
© Yet ſhe's vert if I give oer; * RES 
- _Much the fears I ſhould undo her, 141 6B 
| But much more to loſe her lover, Hen 6 


Thus, in doubting, tbe rifuſorg,..J. 1 11 ch ber 
And not winning thus the loſes. | 


Prithee Cynthia look bebind you; f 85 145 | 
Age and wrinkles will o 'ertake vou; | [ 
Then too late defire, will find you, 2 0 
Wen the power muſt forſake you: _ ä 

Think, O think o' th' ſad condition, 1 
To be paſt, yet wiſh fruition, 77 0 . a honich 
, M Ir. You | ſhall have my thanks below, 64 
Y . . 7 
n Be Ms md 45s 


[To them] Sir Paul Plyant and Lady Plant." 


Sir P. Gad's-bud! I am provok'd into a fermentation, 
4 may lady Froth ſays; IN eee 
ſtory ? 


Lady P. en e patience, jet me alone to rite 
him up- Ae Cath 


— 


— 
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Sir P. Pray your ladyſhip give me leave to be angry 


e e rattle him up I warrant you, I'll firk him with a 
L Certiorari. | \ 


Lady P. You firk him Th-frk him myſelf ? pray, Sir | 
Paul, hold you contented, 125 
cn. Bleſs me, what makes my father in ſuch a paſſion * 


II never ſaw him thus before. 

Sir P. Hold yourſelf contented, my \ ladly plyant 1 
And paſſion coming upon me by inflation, and I cannot ſub- 
mit as formerly, therefore give way. 


Lady P. How now? will you be pleaſed to retire, 
Sir P. No, marry, eld; e pleaſed to 
de-angry, that's my pleaſure at this time. 5 

MT. What can this mean! 

Lady P. Gad's my life, the man's difiratad; why, bow 
now, who are you ? what am 1? lidikins, can't Ig 
you ? what did I marry you for? am I not to be ab{ 
uncontrolable? is it fit a woman of my ſpirit, ns 


8 ſhould be contradifted in a matter of this concern? 


Sir P, It concerns me, and only me beñdes, I'm not 


: io be govern'd at all times. When I am in tranquillity, my 
may Plyant ſhall command fir Paul; but, when I am pro- 


volk d to fury, I-cannot incorporate with patience and reaſon, 
—— As ſoon may tygers match with tygers, lambs with 


1 with its foe, as the poet 


days, —— 


. Jady P. -He's-hot-biaded Gill 1 übe in-vain to tall to you; 


bot remember, I have a curtain lecture for you, you ail. 
LN 1 headſtrong brute. 


Sir P. No, tis becauſe I won't bs hes dhesäg, Depwele 2 
2 be a brute, and have my head fortify'd, that I n thus 
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exiſperated But I will ae My. ene. | 
is the violater of my fame.  _ 

Lad P. Tig my r bh Se Re 
lation was intended to me | yaur honoyr | you have none, 
- but what is in my keeping, and I can diſpoſe af it, wha 
pleaſe—therefore don't proyoke me. 5 
Sir P. Hum, gad's-bud, ſhe fays trus well, my. n 
march on, I will fight. under you then: W 
far as paſſion will permit. | 
[Lady one nd Sic Paul come op ta dender 
Lady P. Inhuman and treacherous——— | 25 
Sir P. r and bun tepter of womankinde— 
Cryn, Bleſs me fir madam; what meap you? | 8 
Sir P. Thy, Thy, « come away Thy, touch bim net, come 


kid e are in bis perake, aod the crc of Niu 
in ki lp be wilt then up ci. . 
P. Diſhonourabl imp vdent creature ! TW 
Fr earn. 10 whom doro 4 
this language ? ; 
Lady P. Have I behav va et wich all the Smeg ; 
and nicety, befitting the perſon. of fir Paul's wife? have 37 
preſer vd my honour, as it were in a ſnow-houſe, for theſe 
three years paſt ? have I been white, and unſully'd, even by 
fir Paul himſelf? 
Sir P, N » the has been an invineible wife, even to me, 
'that's the truth-on't, 
Lady P. Have J, I fay, preſerv d kel, mene 
of paper, for you to make a'blot upon? - . 
Sir P. And the Gall meke a Gmile, wich-any* wu ö 
England. "SID 
Ly I'm fo amas'd, I know ned what to fay. 


=> - 


=, 
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Sir P. Do you think my daughter, this pretty creature } 
| Gad's-bud, ſhe's a wife for a cherubim ! do you think her fit 
for nothing but to be-a talking horſe; to ſtand before you, 
S While you take aim at my wife? Gad's-bud, I was never 
KY angry before in my life, and I'll never be appeas d again | 
MIXII. Hell and damnition! this is my aunt 3 ſuch ma- 
: Jice can be engender d no where elſe, [ Afide. 
lady P. Sir Paul, take Cynthia from his cht; leave me 
do ſtrike him with the remorſe of his intended crime. 
rn. Pray, fir, ſtay, hear Jo, 1 dare affirm * in- 
15 nocent. 
© © Vir P. Innocent why . come hither; Thy, 
bark ye, 1 bad it from his aunt, my fiſter Touchwood. 
| =——Gad's-bud, he does not care a farthing for any thing. 
ol thee, but thy portion; why, he's in love with my wife; 
be would have tantaliz'd thee, and. made a cuckold of thy 
_ - poor father, and that would certainly have broke my 
; heart———I'm m ſure, if ever 1 ſhould have horns, they 
Would kill me; they would never come kindly, I ſhould die 
of dem, like a child that was cutting his teeth 1 ſhould 
- indeed, Thy,——therefore, come way; 3 but providence 


bas prevented all ; 8 come away, whe I * Jou. | 
3 Ern. 1 mult bey,. 


1 
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"aut 35 Lady Plyant, Mellefont. A 
WH Lady P. O, ſuch a thing! the impiety of it Nartles me 
= s wrong ſo good, ſo fair a creature, and one that loves 


you tenderly tis a barbarity of ene, 7 
could be * guilty of 1 1. LEN e 6. 


HE DOUBLE-DEALER ay. 
Mur f. Bout the greateſt villain, imagination cans, 1 


grant it; and next to the villany of ſuch a fact, is the vit- 


lany of afperfing me with the zuilt. How ? which way was - 


Ae wrong her ? for yet I underſtand you not. 
Lady P. Why, Gad's my life, eouſin Mellefont,) 
not be ſo peremptory as ta deny it; when 1 tax yo with 
it to your _—_ ag now fir Paul's gone; 8 W- 
Nobus. Wt" 06” 4» $a *? 78 #3 © 48S 
MIT By heav'n, Flow e 1 Suns 


Lay P. Fiddle, fadale, don't tell me of this and that, 


with ev'ryithing in the world, but give me mathemacular de- 
monſtration, anſwer me directly but I have not pa- 


tiene — Oh l the impiety of it, as I was ſaying, a = 
the unparallell'd wickedneſs l. O mereiful father! -how'could _ -* 


you think. to reverſe nature {o,.ito-make: _w dauchter iche 
means of procuring the mother. ys 6 ING 
MTL. The daughter to procure the Rs 


Lady P. Ay, for, e | 
4 am der-father's wife; and that near enough toimake it" | Fe 


, inceſt. ? \, . Two 2 . 17 


{fx 4 ? 36684 Ty! oF 


Mz... Joceſt | 0 ee met, and the. dern in 


conjunction. Aide. 
Lady F. Q, reflect upon the horror of that, .amd theg'the 

| [guilt of deceiving every body; marrying the daughter, only 
to make a-cuckold of the father; and then ſeducing me, 
debauching my purity, and petverting me from the road- of 
virtue, in which.I haye trod thus long , and never mace one 
trip, not one faux pas; O conſider it, what would on have 
to anſwer fer, if you. ſhould provoke me to rally? Alas. 


humanity is feeble, OY very e e 
7 ent Sel. — {7 + 250-3 wh 
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| Mut. ere it- 2 acl. L anuke? 


Ley P. And. . ee ee eee 2 
C ee 


the ſtrongeſt detaptation, hut yet I know, "tis impotfible- + 
- farmeto we, widhert coltdcr any avs ae ctaiary | 
in ie thing of this life. - 


Mz. ges give e leare to aſe you one 


queſtiono—— 
Judy P. l 
kiſe it 3 E{wear Il deny i. therefore don't aſk me, nay 


vou ſhan't aſk. me, I ſwear Ell deny it. © gemini, you have 


brought all the blood into my face; I. rn. 
a turiæy- coe O fie, couſin Mellefont ! | | 


8 Marx. 799 


Lady P. Hear you? no, no; —ůů nd hevr. 


+ you afterwards. oo I know, — 


all th-fonſe as ane tense esd n bee, ebe 


So yea my honour is infallible-· and uncomatible. 


Man, For heav'n's file; thidim; — | 
Lady P. O name it no more=——Bleſs _— e yen 
uk of heav'n! and have fo much wicketheſs our 
Heart may be you don't think it a fl. They ay, ſome- 
ef yon gentlemen don't think it à fin. May be it is 


0 ffn, to them that don't think it ſo; indeed, if 1 did not 
| think it a fin——But Ml my honour, if it Welt mo fin. 


then, to marry my daughter, for the con veniency 
of frequent opportunities, TI never confent Wenn; N. 


us ſure 4d can be, I'll break the match, — © 


MLT. * and amazement — upon my- 


| MN rn. 


1 
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| Lady P. Nay, nay, riſe up, come, you ſhall ſee my good 
nature. I know love is powerful, and nobody can help his 
| paſſion: Tis not your fault; nor, I ſwear, it is not mine. 
| — How can I help it, if I have charms ? and how can you. 
| help it, if you are made a captive? I ſwear it it pity it ſhould 

de a fault, but my bogour,——well, but your hotour 
| e i (==, but the neceffity——O lord, 
here's ſomebody coming, I dare not ſtay. Well, you mutt 
conſider of your crime, and ſtrive az much as. can be againſt 
it, ——-ftrive be ſure but don't be melancholic, dont 
deſpaiy bat never think that III grant you any thing 1 
O lard, no z———but be fure you lay afide all thoughts of 
the marriage ; for, tho I know you don't love C ; 
as a blind to your paſſion forme, yet it will. make m 
jealoue.—O lor what.did I ly? jealova! np, no, L | 
be jeatous ; for I muft pot Iove you—— therefore don't. 


hope —b tao n oth coming;z. 
x muſt f. . 15 5 . 


. 3 wo 


10.7 * 7 
Þ 6. 9b 


om ak 5 * OY . e 
5 7 $03 
al Meliefont ene. ee 
1 Maas. Lade © eie nie: ee ea 
| forefighy; 1. m caught, ehe in eee 
was but a ſhallow artifice, unworthy of my machiavilian- 
aunt :: There muſt be more behind, this is but the'firſt asu, 
the priming of her engine; W e 
amm 1 


* 8 4 
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| 5 aa ed {To ee Fate, 
= Murr. Maſkwell, welcome, thy preſence is a a view of 


| land, appearing to my  ſhip-wreek'd hopes: The witch has 
| rait d the ſtorm, and her miniſters have done their work 
you 'ſee the veſſels are parted, | 

Masx. I know itz I met fir Paul towing away Cynthia: 
2 "Corar, trouble not your, bead, Ill join you together ere 
5 e morning, or [drown between you in he at- 


why A. There's bowfert fn a hand" fires o out to one 
| Eokivg 3 - tho''ne'et ſo far off, vg 
Marx. No finking, nor no 8 cheer up; 
Why you don't know, that, while I plead f for. you, your aunt 
"has Bren me a retaining fee =—nay, 1 am your predteſt enemy, 
and ſhe does but journey-work under me. | 
MT. Ha! how 's this? 
Masx. What do you think of my being employ d i in 
the execution of all her plots ? ha, ha, ha, by heav'n it's 
true; I have undertaken tb break the match ; I have under- 
taken to make your uncle diſinherit you, to get you'turn'd 
out ef doors; and to—and to—ha, ha, ha, I can't tell you 
| for laughing Oh ſhe has open'd her heart to me -I am to 
tum you a grazing, and tow-ha, ha, Hay marry "Cynthia 
my ef; there's a plot for you. | 
MI. Ha! OI ſee, I ſee my Aeg hun. light breaks 
. thro* clouds upon me, and I ſhall live in day—O, my 
Maſkwell ! how ſhall I thank or praiſe thee ? Thou haſt out- 
witted woman—But tell me, how could'ft thou thus get 


* 


trivance to. perfwade. guy lady, Plyagt to this extravagant 
belief? 


Max, It was, and, tb till you che truth, I eneourag d 


it for your diverſion: Tho it made you A, little uneaſy for 


the preſent, yet the refledtion of it muſt needs be entertain- 
ing I warrant ſhe was very violent at firſt. , 


Mx. Ha, ha, ha, 3, ay, a very, fury ; but I was moſt 


afraid of her violence at laſt.——If you had not come as 5 5 


you did; I. don't know what the might have attempted. 
Mask. Ha, ha, ha, I know her temper well, von 
muſt know. then, that all my contrivances were but op 
till at laſt I pretended to have been. long ſecretly in love 
with Cynthia; that did . that convinc'd your 


in that belief, told me the ſecrets of her heart. At "<=: 
we made this agreement, if I accotnpliſh her deſigns (as 1 
told you before) the . to put Cynthia, with all ber 


| fortune, into my, power. "By 

Mt. She is molt gracious in her boek and 
dear Jack, how haſt thou coritrived ? 

Masx. I would not have you ſtay to Bear i it tow for T 
gor know, but me may come this way z I am to meet her 
anon; after that III tell you the whole matter; be here in 
this gallery an hour hence ; I Gi Ti TI oor cen” 
ſultation may be over, 


Mexx. T will; allen fucceſs ntend thee, 


0 * — K. 
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into her confidence ?—Ha ! 'How ? But was it her con- 
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sc EN E vil. 
Maſkwell alone. 


W Tin e l attend me; for, has I 
meet you, I meet the only obſtacle to my fortune. Cynthia, 
let thy beauty zild my crimes; and whatſoever I commit of 
treachery, or deceit, ſhall bs imputed to me as a merit 
treachery ! what treachery ? love cancels all the bonds of 
friendſhip, and ſets men right upon their firſt foundations, 
H Duty to kings, piety to Parents, gratitude to bene - 
factors, and fidelity to friends, are different and particular 
ties: But the name of rival cyts ' tho en and is a 
* acquittance. Rival is equal, and love like death 
2a univerſal leveller of mankind. Ha! but is there not 
; ſuch a thing as honeſty ? yes, and whoſoever has it about 
ho him bears an enemy in his breaft ; for your honeſt man, as 
I take it, is that nice, et conſcientious perſon, 
| who will cheat nobady but himſelf: Such another coxcomb 
- as your wiſe man, who 1s too hard for all the world, and 
will be made a fool of by nobody but himſelf; Ha, ha, ha. 
Well, for wiſdom and honeſty, give me : cunning and hypo- 
criſy ; oh, tis ſuch a pleaſure, to angle for fair-fac'd fools ! 
then that hungry gudgeon, credulity, will bite at any. thing 
why, let me ſee, I have the ſame face, the ſame words 
and accents, when I ſpeak what Ido think; and when I ſpeak. 
SS what I do not think the very — dear 
=. - diffimulation is the only art, not to be known from nature, | | 


Why will ae be fools, and be deceiy'd ? 

And why are friends and lovers oaths believ'd? -* 
When, each, who ſearches ſriftly his own mind, 

May ſo much fraud, and pow'r of baſeneſs find. 
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Le k * * 
x % o = vw % "us 


der n. sen L 
| Pele for 5 
WAY Lord Touchwood, and Lady Touchwood 5 


Lady Tovucn. My lord, can you blame my 3 
Plyant, if he refuſe mee upon, this properation } ip 
contra&t's void by this unheard-of impiety. _ 

Lord Tovcn. I don't believe it true; he has better prin- | 
ciples———pho, tis nonſenſe. - Come, come, I know. my 

lady Plyant has a large eye, and wou'd centre every thing in . 
her own circle ; tis not the firſt time ſhe has miſtaken re- 
ſpe& for love, and rand Gr e 
undeſigning perſon mann | 

| ugfagnas pleaſures. 
Lady Touch. You cenſure hardly, . my.fiter Y 
honour is very well known. : | 

Lord Touca.. Yes, I believe 1 know ſore, that a 2 

e familiarly acquainted with it. This is a. little trick, 

' wrought by ſome pitiful n. envious of e | 
merit, 8 

Lady Tou cn. Nay, my lord, . Loot 

will be found ſo : But that will require ſome time; for, in | 

ſuch a caſe as this, demonſtration is neceſſary. | 

Lord Tovcx, There ſhould have been — of 

the contrary too, before it had been belie vd : 

Lady Tovcn, So, I ſuppoſe, there was. 


Lord Toucn, How ? where? when? Of 5 
Lady Tovcn, That 1 can't tell; nay, 1 Jon's for. Fr | 


was——1 am willing to believe as n of * en 
as I can. 


K 2 
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Lord Toucx. I don't know that. [Half afide. ' 


Lady Toucn. How? don't you believe that, ſay you, 
_ mylord? -- | 

Lord Toucn, No, I don' t ay ſo—T confeſs I am troubled 
to find you ſo cold-in his defence, J 

Lady Toucn. His defence bleſs me, would pours have 
| te defend un ill ching? 85 | 
Lord Toven. You believe it then? ee AER) 
lady Tovek. I don't know; T am en 
| welk Wythouphts in%ay Ming, that Mey be to my coufin's s 
WUſadVantige; velides, I find, my lord, you àre prepar d to 
 reobive an ill impreſſion from any opinion of mine, which 
is not conferiting wirh your own: But, fince I am lilce to be 
fuſpected in the end, nd tis u pain any longer to diſſerüble, 
T-own it to you; in ort, I do believe it; nay, and can be- 
lieve any thing worſe, if it were laid to his charge don't 
ak me my reaſont, my lord; for they'ate not fit to be ted 

| You. 
> wort Coven, I'm mas d, Wee ee 


J ian ordinary in this, [ Aſide] Not fit to be told mme, madam ? 
Vou can have no intereſts, wherein Iam not concern'd, and, 


conſequently, the ſame reaſons ought to be convincing do me, 
| which! create your fativfa ion or diſquiet, = 


Lady Tove n. But choſe, whith-cavſe my difquiet, Tam 


willing to have fomote from your Hearing, Good my lord, 


Lord Toven. Dot obne me to'preſs u. 

Lady Touen. Whatever it was, tis paſt: And this i is 
better to be unknown, which cannot be prevented ; therefore, 
ler me beg you to reſt ſatisfy d — 1 

Lord Tov cn. eee re eee 

Lady Tou en. 4 


- THE — R. 237 


Lord. Taoucn. Bymꝝ life, my dear, I Wil. 
Lady Tovcn. What, if you can't? | 

Lord Tovcn, How then. I. muſt 96— No 
. «Ä 
| a upon your duty — 

Lady. Towen. Mey, my lend, you; nest foy 00, more, to 
wiaks enn i my heart befgre you but demt be thus 
—— compoſe yourſelf It is nt of concern toimeke 

you laſe one minutes temper. Tis not indeed, my dear. 
Nay, - by this kiſs, you ſha'n' the angry. Orclard, Þ Wins! 
had not told you any thing . indeed, my ee 
frighted me, nay, look pleas'd, III tell _ inn + 40 * f 

. Lord, Toucn. Well, well. 4 

- Lady Touen. Nay, ura, 
* but BERNE =! = 8 

Lord Tou on. But has? „ 5 460 een vor tor 

Lady Toucn. But e eee 
—— Nay, you muſt N dt to be angry with Melle font 
L dare ſu ear ene ann 7 — 
not | 


Lord Touon. Sorp! for ches bea, 10 ne 
with delay. ends e ee 


Lady Toben. Nay, no great ne only=—welt; P 
Net? jour promiſe, Pho, why nothing, only your ne- 
pbew:had: a mind to amuſe himſelf ſometimes with 2 little 
gallantry. towards me. Nay; I can't think he ame _ 
wirs ſeriouſly, but methoughtit look 'd dd). 

L Tov on. Confußon and hell, what do 1 hear! 

Lady Tove n. Or, may be; he thought he was not enough 


. to me, upon your account, and had à mind to create a | 
nearer relation, on his o]; # lover you know, my lord 
Ha, ha, ha, Well but that s all—Now-. you have it; well, 

K 3 
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remember your promiſe, my lord, and ey take any beter 


oe Donne * 12 


Y NE. Wo F 
© Lord Toven.” No, Pega. e LES 


Lady Tov en. Nay, I ſwear you muſt be n 


harmleſs mirth——only miſplac'd; that's all But, if it 
were more,; tis over now, and all's well. For my part, 1 


have forgot it; and ſo has he, T hope; for L have nor hear 


eee eee, Wee Ws 
Lord Toucu. Theſe two days! 18 it ſo freſh ? Uanatoral 
villain I Death,'1'lhave him ſtrippꝰ d, and turn'd naked out 


„eee let him men ee, in- 
ceſtuous brute 1 t 1 e DE 


Lady Tougn. o, for heaventa-dilkdi; ay lord, you'll ohio 


me, if you take;ſuch public notice of it; it will be a town 


talk : Conſider your own. and my honour——nay, 1 tels 


| you you would not be ſatisfied, *when you knew it. 


Lachen. "Before I've dons, Til be fatich'd.. — 


| grateful mager; how long??? bed 


Lady Toucx. eee & Weihe * 
grown together, when I told you Almoſt a twelvemonth 
I, I won't tell you any more, till you are yourſelf, 
Pray, my lord, don't let the company ſee you in this diſ- 


order Vet, I confeſs, Lean t blame au; for I think I 


was never ſo ſurpria d in my life Who would have - 


. thought my nephew could have ſo miſconftrued my kind- 


will you go into your cloſet, and recover 


f your temper ?. Tl make an excuſe of ſudden buſineſs tothe 
company, and. come to you. Pray, good dear, my lord, let 
me beg you. de nom t. I'll wann and ene 


all; will vou, m lord? e 
Lord TOA Herd 7 with wonder, 


F 7 * * ” : wo. 


| Touen. Wan, Bye Li now, here's ſw 


Lord Toven: Well, ve. won't hay for F woult 


hdr more of tis. | | 
DT: 1 lo . 


D 


2 
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* 


©- 


"Met. This was « 8 and 4 at N 7 


help——tho' . 
all, had there been occaſion. * 
Lady Tovcn. Have you ba Mellefont. 


men ae} am to meet him bere about 4. 


ume, | i 
Lady Toven. | C 
Masx, Secure in my afſiſtance, he ſeem'd not . 
| afflited; but rather laughed at the ſhallow  artifice, which 


ſo little time muſt of neceſſity diſcover. Vet he is ap- 


prehenſive of ſome farther defign of yours, and has cgaged 
me to watch you. I believe he will hardly be able to pre- 


8 yet I would have you uſe caution, and er. 


pedition 
Lady Wees. Expedition indeed; for all, we do, mi ſt 


be perform d in the remaining part of this evening, and before 
the company break up; leſt my lord ſhould cool, and have 


an opportunity to talk with him privately, My lord * NY 


not. ſee him again. 
Mask. By no means ; : helles you muſt aggravate my 


lord's difpleaſure to a 8 that will admit of no con- 


ference with him.— What think you of mentioning me ? 
e „ 4 
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i Tones How? - 93 225 EIS * 92 . ; , 


adele upon Vous but Hill, pfing. py, utmoſt . endeavours; to 


diſſuade him: Tho' my friendſhip and love; to his bas 


made me conceal.it 3 yet, your, mah 1 ihgastencd,- the 
next time he attempted any IP of that n to diſcover 
it to my lor 4 


Lady Toben, To Shatnd1s this? 2 PD 
Masx. It will confirm my lord's opinion of my honour 
and honeſty, and create in him a new confidence in me, 
which (ſhould: this defign 1114 will be R ta the 
forming another plot, that Thave in my Lag 0 cheat 
you, ac welt as the reſt. . If. 
Lady Toven, I'll do 1-1 den bim you kindered bn 
| opce from forcing me. 
"Maxx." Excellent! Your ladyſhig has a moſf fees 
fancy. Vou had beſt go to my lord”; keep him as long #s 
you canin his albfet; and F doubt nor but you will moyld 
him to what you pleaſe : ' Your gueſts are ſo engaged in their - 
own-follies'and intrigues, they'll tnifs neither of you, _ 


Toben. When ſtall we meet? At eight this | 
x in my chamber; ene en lucceſt, ane F wh 
toy away: an hour in e * | 
Musx. 2 Weng * ; 9 - LN 2 Y | . : bY ] yi 
6 N 5 1 4 X's 1 1 . 5 
1 WG * i #7 — 1 r . oY 74 5 8 | To 


* 5 


1 know what 4 means by. toying, away an 5 wall 
enough, i I l all "I to " ** ſhe's 


2 * . 
we — - , * - * wot 7 * 13? ; 


- 3 


71 : a 
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dn D:QUB LB DEA LR wig 
fine, womans, and. I len d her gave, Butz 1 don't, ke 
fince 1 have been in a great. meaſurakent. by ber, the,c 
is alter dz het was. my. pleaſure. is berome my duty: 12 
I baue as.little, mach. 10 en n, 26, if L Nere hen 
| huſband. Should the ſmoak my deen upon Oyathia,, h 
Were nin a fine pickle. Sbe has, damn ren head, 
and knows; how, ta interpret. a, goldneſs. the. ia 
therefore, I. muſt difſemble. ardqur and ce - 
 faly;d : How eaſily. and-plenſantly in hat dilpaibled hefaza; 
fruition ! Poxon't, that a man can't drink. without, quench. 
ing his Ha !. yoo! | thoyghtipl. 
is 0 ny mi meh Mein toe 1 By 
hes n 1 have, if can, ſpeak, $0; my. Ind ef- 
Was it my brain or providence ? No.matter, ichn. 
deceive. em, all, and yet, ſecure myſelf. : Tas 3. lugky 
thought! well, this double-dealing is a . Here he. 
cames.:.; Naw. former... ond nt apts, 


> 


e agt.to fee bim, walkay hin — 
and WMA . e „N 4 
4 19-6493 36009; AT A 049742; | 
300 2 N 4 43) PORT * 2: ＋ 4 kW ; 


E 25/3820 3 0 N. . IV. i ok n 3 
3 > 1 4 0 2 


e 1 „ 
"at: 8 us! what vill ie wickedpeſs of this 


world come to TYs ti 05 


MI L. How now, Jack? what, fo. full of Leun | 


tion, that you run over! * * 
Masx. Lm glad you” re came z br could ao. contain 
3 Any * ANG Was EM * to _ vent to A 


ee dot en ni em 4952 


1 1 DOUBLE: vra red 
ere, which nobody bur you ought to drink 


"Your aunt's juſt gone from hence, _ uu TE” 


Mr. ee Gs 
foul, e e Ot n 
me ha? 5 1 „% eee 


Mex. I'm afraid FON frailty leans — 3 da'e 


"know, whether I can in honour diſcover them all. 4 
Mr. All, all, man: "What, you may in honour betray 
her, 4s far as he betrays' herſelf ET EOS 


yn, T hope? - 


Mix. No, but it's a-comical defign vpon mine. 1 
Mkr. What doſt thou mean? þ 


Mex, Liſten and de dumb; we have —— 
about the rate of your ruin | 


Mert. 2 ig qrardians to an orphan heireſs, 


_ Masx. And, 5 WW pleaſure i is renerally yok with way a 
chief, what miſchief 1 do is to be paid with plesſure. 


ML. So, when you have ſwallow'd the potion, * 


fo fweeten your mouth with a plumb. 


"Masx. You are merry, fir, but I ſhall ud yraw con- 


ſtitution. In ſhort, - pr Your eee 9p ho 
_ © paid with the perſon of 


Matz Of Cynthia, and eiae ey you for- 
get, you told me this before. : 80 
Max. No, no——fo far you are right 3 Ad I am, 33 an 


„ e => pen ul apt een I ef g 


your aunt, 
Mz... Ha! pho, you trifle. _ 8 | 
Mtr. By this light, I'm ſerious; all raillery 3 


Tknew*twould ſtun and This evening a e the will 


( * 
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Mx. Hell and the devil ! is the abandon'd of all grace” 
hy the woman is poſſcly'———— 
Mask. Well, will you go in my ſtead ? ; | 
M1. By heav'n into hot fyrnace ſooner. n 
Mask. No, yoh would not——lt would a= be fo con- 
venient, as I can order matters. We 
MIL I. What d'ye mengn OT EP 
Masx; Mean! not to diſappoint the lady, 1 e 
Ha, ha, ha, how gravely he look come, come, 1 
won't perplex you. Tis the only thing, that providence 
could have contriv'd to make me capable of ſerving you, 
: hes wars From or your own necefity, x. 
| * L. How, how, for heav'n's ſalte, dear een? 
Mar. Why thus 'I go, according to uppoint- 
metz She Url bos nates eben 6 N | 
and ſurpriſe your aunt and me together: «Counterfeit à rage 
 agaitifſt me, and Fl} make my eſcape through the privite 
paſſkge from her chamber; which Il take care to leave open Ti 
: "Twill be hard, if then you can't bring ber to any 9 —4 
tions; for this diſcovery will diſarm her of all — Rl 
ee a eee Way, the mult d e 
de in awe of 4 BRITONS 
Mr. Let me dere thee, wy better Geaiur'! by den 
I chiał iris: ee e > ux ho s 
Ne into poſh my certainty. nn 


Mas. Well, T'll meet you 25 within a quite of 
.cight;/ and give you notice. "$099 wag 
bones 8 ere along vn ther, 28 ru 


I 
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vibes Mellefont, g 5 Slay io my at 
coming, and I ſhall never ſucceed, while thou art. in fight 
0 Dee eee | 
while to no-purpoſe, |, e e app 

M. Why, where matters: She's convnes that | 
423 19196 a9; * 

R Na 
begig wih her hanour,, or her virtue, her or 
ſych cant, Then ſhe has told me the- whole hiſtory: 
b Paul's Eine years courtſhip 3 how he has lain, for holes 
nichts together, upon the ſtaire, hefore her chamber door; 
and that the firſt favour, be receiv d from ben was a pleve 
of an ald ſcarlet. petticoat for a tamacher 5 Which, Gneethe 
dag, of his marriage, he has, out of a piege of gallantry,. con- 
vented into a nicht- cap; and h, it ſtill witty wuch ſo- 


lemi) an his anniverſary wedding nich. 


Mr. That I have ſeen, with the — 
on, that night, he eteep im at the bed's 


De, dike nd Ba, that has mattied a relation of the 


Stand Signior; and, that night, he hae hie arm at liberty. 
ad nat the tell you at what a diſtanee ſbe Kbeps him? he 
has confeſs d to me that, but at ſame certain times, that is, 
- I ſuppoſe, when: the apprehends being with child, he nover 
has the privilege of uſing the familiarity of a huſband with 
a wife, He was once given to ſerambling with his hands, 
e ie in bis der, and ever ſince ſhe has him 


* 
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ſwaddled up in blankets, and his hands and feet ſwath'd down, - 


and fo put to bed; and there he lies with a great beard like a 
' Ruſſian bear upon a drift of ſnow, You are very great with 
him, Rn Sls, I 
warrant You. 

Cans; Exceflively fooliſh |—+—butthat, which givey-me 
moſt hopes of her, is her telling we of tha png hg 
ſhe has refiſted. f 

MIL. Nay, FOILS ee hav n 
ing to a man that the, bas overcome temptatipnt, is an ar- 
gument that they were weakly offer: d, and n challenge to 
him to engage her more irrefiftibly. Tis only an enhancing 
the price of the commodity, by raphy e 
tomers have underbid Her. - 159 

CAR. Nay, I don't deſpair But Abe hs a gdg- 
ing 46 70u—— I talk'd-to her V other might at my don 

Froth's maſquerade, when I'm ſatisfy d ſhe knew me, and T 
had no reaſon to complain of my reception; but I find women 
are not the came bare-fac'd:as mne, 
their inclinations, as much as their faces. 

Marr. Ti à miſtake, for women may et epi 
ha ſaid to be unmaſk'd, when they wear -vizors:;' for that 
ſecures them from bluſhing, and being out of 'countenatice, - 
and, next to being in the dark, or alone, they are moſt truly 
thernſel ves ĩn a viaor maſk. Here they come, | Pl} leave you. 

Ply her cloſe, and by and by clap a. Bitter dbu ine hear 
hand; for a woman never thinks a man truly in love with 

ber, till he has been fool endugh to think of inn 

itzt, IR en eee 


1 . * * 
* 2 
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s VI. 


Careleſs, Sir Paul Plat, and Lady Pig. 


Sir P. Shad we diſturb your meditation Mr, Greet 
you wou'd be private. N 

Can. You bring that along with you, fir Paul, that 

| | ſhall be always welcometo my privacy, | - vg 
Sir P. O, ſweet fir, you load yqur humble ſervants, both 
me and my wife, with continual favours. - | 
Lady P. Sir Paul, what a phraſe- was there You will 


de making anſwers, and taking that upon you, ought 


to ſie upon me: That you ſhould have ſo little — oj 
to think Mr. Carleſs did not apply himſelf to me. Pray, 
what have you to entertain any body's privacy? I ſweat and 


| Ceclarey in the face of the world, Tan ready to black. e 


ignorance, 
Sir P. I acquirſee, my la; but don't ab 0 load. > 
[Aide to her. 
| | LadyP, Mr. Careleſs, if a Peron, that is wholly illite- 
rate, might be ſuppoſed to be capable of being qualify'd to 
mak a ſuitable return to thoſe obligations, which you are 
pleas'd to confer upon one, that is wholly incapable of being 
qualify d in all thoſe circumſtances, I'm ſure I ſhov'd rather 
attempt it, than any thing in the world, [courtfies] for I'm 
| ſure, there's nothing in the world that I would rather. 
(ccourtſies] But I know Mr. Careleſs is ſo great a critic, and 


1 ſo fine a gentleman, that it is impoſſible for me—— _ 


Carz. O heav'n's! madam, you confound me, 
Sir P. Gad 's. bud, ſhe's ee 
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Ia P. 0 lord, fir, erden me, we women have, act 
choſe advantages: I know my on imperfections but, 
| at the ſame time, you muſt give: me leave to declare, in the 


| face of the world, that nobody is more ſenſible of fayours 
and things; for, with the reſerve'of my honour, I aſſure 
you, Mr. Careleſs, I don't know any thing in the world, I 


would refuſe to a RT Pe ee dere 


want of expreſſion. 


Canx. O, Forks i — Ml cede, | 


particularly that of 
Lay F. You are fo 


: : 
l N 
Þ + 4 n 
* 
r * 
CAA. Four 1p is ok e, en 
. 0 
yg xg he ESL 
* * 
* 


Sir P. 80, now, now, new; ray tady. 
Lady P. So well bred. | 
| Canx. So ſurprizing, 


id * 


Lady P. So well dreſt, beds enn ſe eloquent, ſo un- 


affected, ſo eaſy, ſo free, ſo particular, ſo qr 
Sir P. Ay, ſo, ſo, there, + © 


Carr, O lord, D 
Lady P. 80 gay, ſo graceful, ſo good teeth, ſo ſine ſhape, ſo 


fine limbs, fo fine linen, and T don't rn ä 


very good ſkin, fir. c 


"Os For heaven's ſake, 2 


countenance, 543 
Sir P. And my lady's . e e u 


— dos orga; 


lady Froth, 
| Cant, O fie, fie, not to be named of a day——my 
Froth is very well in her accompliſhmentz=—but it is 


Cy Wy ee ee 


ever be. 
Lady] P. — thn—=atutr is nafive, 


we 


P 
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8 Bir P. Nay, I fwear and vo that was pretty. 


Exxx. O, freu, e eee Such 
Ady! eee eee EY 
6 ours 1 
ir p. "Your e alin 1 I-thank hiav'n, | 
in-a/five way of iividig, as may ſay, peacefully and happily, 
am Itthink need notenvy amy one of 'myneighbours, hleſfed 
be providence——ay, truly, Mr. Careleſs, my ladyisa great 


—if it becomes me to ſay ſo ; | cctfortably | 
together; the is a little haſty,? o m but 
mine's ſoon over, and hen Tm io forry O ny earn peer 
e | M 
«3% 8 8 x: 8 * vn. * 


| Cards, Sir Paul mas, Lady Phyacit, e e 


* Lady P. How alen bers ve. been) tal of that, re 
jackanapes? Ped Y 18 
Sir P. Gad ſo, Gad's bud—Tim. cry wy ty you. 


| haul have carry: d it. to my lady firſt. 


Boy. Tis directed to your worſhip. 7 


Sir P. Well, well, my lady rex dren an- 
b no more 3 Eye hear; Tim, 


meg, wine, diferces, wall oben woman; as you hall ſee 


Boy. No, an't pleaſe you. ATM... 
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— — 8 r 45 10 - 


r 


| * 2 * E vim. 
» 3998 2 Cancel, Sir Paul Fine Lady — 


Sir P. A humour of my wife's, you know women have 
little fancies——But, as I was telling you, Mr. Careleſs, if 


it were not for one thing, I ſhould think myſelf the happieſt 
man in the world? indeed that touches me near, very n near. 
Carr. What can that be, fir Paul? 


Sir P. Why, I have, thank heav' n, a very plentiful for- 
tune; a good eſtate in the country; ſome houſes in town, | 


and 808 money; a pretty tolerable perſonal eſtate; and it is 


a great grief to me, indeed it i is, Mr, Careleſs, at I have 
not a ſon to inherit this Tis true, I have a daughter, 


and a fine dutiful child the is, though I ſay it, bleſſed be pro- 
vidence, I may ſay; for indeed, Mr, Careleſs, I am mightily 
beholden to providence=—a poor unworthy ſinner But, 
if I had a ſon, ah, that's my affliction, and my only af- 
ffiction; ; indeed I cannot refrain tears, when 1 it comes in my 
mind. 

CAE. Why, methinks that might be eaſily remedied 
my lady's a fine likely woman—— 

Sir P. Oh, a fine likely woman, as you ſhall ſee in = 
ſummer's Wen ſhe 8 Mr. _— in all 
reſpects. 

CARE. And I hould not have een you to have inn: 
fo olden—_— * 


Sir P. Alas, that's | not "Y Mr. Careleſs; SE Joe 
i its no, no, you ſhoot ide of Unna un 8 infeed you | 


do, that's not it, Mr, 8 Sits chat it. 
Vor, I. 


— 


% © 


* 
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CAE. No ! What can be the matter then ? 5 
Sir P. You'll ſcarcely believe me, when 1 ſhall tell you 


my lady is ſo. nice It'd very ſtrange, but it's true; 


too true——ſhe's ſo very nice, that] I don't believe ſhe would 
touch a man for the world At Teaft not above once a 
' year 5 I'm ſuxe I have found it ſo; and alas, what's once a 
year to an old man, who would do good in his generation ? 
Indeed it's true, Mr. Careleſs, it breaks my heart I am 
her huſband, as I may ſay; though far unworthy of that 
' honour, TT, I am her huſband ; but, a alas-a-day, 1 I have no 


more familiarity with her perſon——as to that matter 


than with my own mother no indeed. 3 SB 
Cas K. Alas-a-day, this i is a lamentable ſtory; my lady 
muſt be told on't;. ſhe muſt, Laith, fir Paul; *tis an r 


to the world. 3 
Sir P. Ab would to hear” n 1 you 7 Mr. Careleſs; 
you are.mightily i in her favour, W 


Cant.. 1 warrant * what, we muſt bre a ana 
way or other. IR | 
Sir P. Indeed, I ſhould be mightily bound to you, 1. you 
could bring it about, Mr. Careleſs. "7a 
Lady P. Here, fir Paul, it's from your ſte ward, here's a 
return of fix hundred "ns you may take fifty of i it "for the 
nent half year. & Wn him the Letter, 


% „ 
. ? —_ : F4 on ＋ 8. * wks p 38 * 
| — AVG * BEV Tn , nn 


P44 


SCENE . ons 


% 
ls er 4 It 


[To them] Lord Froth, Cynthia © 5 0. 

gt * tit 224 An 2 © Ro: — * A 
ne- em end come e birher to enen, 
eee 4 585 
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Lord Fxorn. Heay'n, fir Paul, you amaze me, aof all 


[things in the world you are never pleas' d, but when we 
are all upon the broad grin; all laugh and no company 
ah, then tis ſuch a ſight to ſee ſome teeth ſure you're a 


great admirer of my lady W . Mr. Sneer, and ſir 
Laurence Loud, and that gang. r „ Vl 


Sir P. [bow and fear he's a very merry womun, but 1 


Nei alittle too much. TEINS 
Lord FxoTu, Merry! O Lord, Aar that 
of a woman of quality you have been een lady Whites, 
upon her day, madam ? + © 
-*Crn, Yes, my Kord—I mit humour this Geol, [AGde.” 

Lord FxoTn, Well, and how ? hee! What is your ſenſe 
of the converſation ? 

Crx. O moſt ridiculous, a perpetual concert of 
without any harmony; for ſure, my lord, to Ms 
time, is r E 
tune. 1 {836011 (Rd ah e. 

Lord 3 Hee, hee; hee, right; and then, my lady”: 
Whifler is ſo ready——ſhe always comes in three bars too 


% 


ſoon——and'then, what do they laugh at? for, you know, 3 


laughing, without a jeſt, is as impertinent; hee! . 2— 
CxN. As dancing without a fiddle, = 

Lord rorn. Ju, faith ; that was at wy tongue's - 

EY — | 

ern. But that cannot be properly faid yo them; for 1 

. think they are all in good nature with the world, and only 
laugh at one another; and you muſt allow, they have att 


Jeſts in chi pans, On OT PT Ee Meer 


L 1722: cdl 858 l- lll 
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Lord Faorm, Trac a ne perſon of donour—ſor bay n's 
| PRONE: em to mirth a little. 
3 Enter eee ar Paul. 


Sir p. Gad ie with my lady ante! 1 We 3 
word... TOE, 
Lady P. I'm boy, fir Paul; L wonder at your f 
' tinencem— 2 2 Ea l : 
CARE. Sir Paul, bark ye, I'm reaſoning the Matter you 
know; madam,. if your ladyſhip ee ws we'll diſcourſe 
of this in the next room. 5 
Sir P. O ho, I wiſh you good een . 1 wth; you n 
ſucceſs. nern 
Vith her below. . IS 4. a 1. N 


* 
* 


; ”% + a uf ; 
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N 5 1 „ 
E 1 Senn q 


char, Lord Froth, Lady rs, Nin. 41 


9 Fao o71 u. Then you think that Epiſode 8 
Suſan, the dairy- waid, and our coach · man is not amiſs ; 
you know, I may Tuppoſe the * in town, as well as in h 
the country. 52 
Ba 18K, Incomparable, let me prriſh—but then, *. 
nan heroie poem, had not you better call him a Charioteer ? 
| Charioteer ſounds great; beſides your. ladyſhip's coachman 
having a red face, and. you comparing him to the ſun— and 

© ls know the hag call'd Heav'n's Charioteer. vo 
Lady F vors. h, infinitely better; I'm extreamly be- 
Walden to you for the hint; ; ſtay, we'll read over thoſe 
* lines again. [Polls o out a paper] 1 Let me — 


== 
3 
” 
* 


THE DOUBLE- DEALER, 153 


here . 
Know. | 
Reads. ] For as the fun ſhines evi diy 8 7 
Bo of our coachman I may ſay. . 
Balsx. I'm afraid that fimile won't do in wet weither | 
——— ſay the ſun ſhines ev'ry day. 
Lady FazoTH. No, for the ſun it won't, but it-will do 
for' the coachman, for, you know os ies: contin 
for a coach in wet weather. hk, 
. Ba18x. Right, right; that ſaves all. 
Lady FrxoTHr. Then I don't ſay. the ſun ſhines all the 
day, but that he peeps now and then, yet he does thine all 
the day too, you know, tho? we don't ſee him. | 
Barsx. Right, but the vulgar will never comprehend 4 
that. | | 
Lady Fa or R. Well, you ſhall hear——let me ſee. 5 
Reads.] For as the ſun fhines ev'ry day, * "= 
So, of our coach - man I may fay, , | 
He ſhows his drunken fiery face, 
Jul cs hdagrinh mocha.” At. 1 3$922 
| Baxoxe, W a well, 2 More or lah. 
- Adin at night his „ 5 
Thea too, ks heay'n's Charioter the fn 
5 Charioteer does better. Sund be 
n n 
"Abd en bis eee ee 
There he's ſecure from danger of a bilk, 
| His fare is paid him, and he n. 
For Suſan, you know, is Thetis, and . - 
5 3132 L 3 R. nun mh] I ( 
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Brix. Iacomparably well, and proper, ——— 1 


lane one exception to make don't you think Bilx (I 


know it's good rhyme) but don't yuur think Bilk r 
too like a hackney coach man?; 195: 5 


Lady Faorhe I ſwear and * 2m afraid Jo——iand - 
yet our 1 was a n rags +þ os Ar 


Bare. Was he? I'm anſuerd, If SI Aa baker 
nch 08 may put that in the ee notes tho, 


to prevent eritieiſm only mark ĩt wit a ſmall aſteriſm, 


| and fay,———Jchu was formerly a hackney. ccachman. 
Lady Fromm Þwill; Fo att ng on ch 
notes to the whole poem. en: 
TE. Barsx. Wich ull enten tabl, Aga ere vaſt 
honour, let me periſh. - 
Lord FnoTn;oHeez hee, wht, dear, have you the 

won't you. join with us? we were a at N 
Whifler, and Mr. Snee rt. 

Lady For. Ay, eee Oh filthy 


Mr. Sneer; he's a> nauſeous figure; I moſt fulſamic fop, 
fob s ſpent two days together; :in going about 


| Covent · garden; to ſuit the tining of dis coach with his 
complexion. * he bos ied et Nia! 3 natlogn? 

Lord Exo7z.:'O filly! yet his aunt is as fond of RO, as 
if ſhe had brought the ape into the wobld+herſelf.” 
Bu 186K. Who, my lady 'Toothlels?'O, ſhe's 3 0M 


ing ſpectacle 37 ſhe's always chewing the cue We an ol | 


| Ewe. in g ed n 10 2 5 
Crx. Ai 1. Briſk ! Eringe's for ktn-eongh/ 
Lady FroTHw L:bave: ſeen: her take dem half chew'd out 


of her mouth, to laugh, andythen»put em in ae. 
Led erz. „ 
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Lady Faorn. Then ſhe's always ready to laugh, when 
Sneer offers to ſpeak and fits in expectation of his no jeſt, 


with her gums bare, and her mouth open 


Baisx. Like an oyſter at lo ebb, 18——. 
ha, ha. | 


Cyn, [Afde.] Well, I Ai henna beben ſo incon- 
fiderable in themſelves, but they can _ r 
contemptible, by expoſing theit infirmities. 4 | 

Lady For R. Then that an ee e eee | 
I can't hit of her name; men av ; 
orbitantly. | 

_ 77 7 5 ſeeds ee deuce. take 
me, I can't hit of her name neither paints, dye ? 

why, ſhe lays it on with a trowel then ſhe has à great 1 3 
| deard that briſtles through it, and makes her look a8 if the 3 
y were plaiſter'd with lime and hair, let me periſh, 7 4 
| Lady Fon. O, you made a ſong upon her, Mr. mn 
3 He? n 
rx. O good my lord let's hear it. "a 
Br1sx. Tis not a ſong — — 
gram, or rather an epigrarnatic ſonnet, I don't — "Hor 
to call it, W ere 1-06 


| Lord Proth figs. | —_— 
+ Ancient Philtis "3, young graces, 20 Fg 
" "Tis a ſtrange thing, but a true one; 
Shall I tell you ho-? 
| She herſelf makes her own faces, 
| EI | And each morning wears a new one 3 
Where's the wonder now? 


L 4 


Wl ings. RE DOUBLE. DEALER. 
+ Barsx, Ron, bet chants ane, my way of writing 


Ted. a 
= | 
Lady 8 How now? | 1 N EF 


For. Your Ladyſhip's chair is come. "42 
Lady FrxoTH. Is nurſe and child in it? 33 
Foo r. Yes, madam, o 
Lady For. O the dear creature ! ters go 40 i it. 
Lord Fxorn. I ſwear, my dear, you'll ſpoil that child, 
| with lending ito nd fr., often; this 1 is the ſeventh ' 
time the chair has gone for her to-day, - 
lady Faorn. O law, I ſwear it's but the fixth——and 
I .ha*n't ſcen her theſe two hours The poor dear creature, 
ͤ— ſwear, my Lord, you don't love. poor little Sappho— 
Come, my dear Cynthia, Mr. I wel go ſee r x 
tho my lord wont. | | 
| Cry. III wait upon your ladyfhip. 07 Wo. 007 IG oo Sd 
Bu1sx. Pray, madam, how old is lady Sappho ? | 
Lady FroTHn, Three quarters, but I ſwear ſhe has a wortd 
of wit, and can ſing a tune already. My lord, won't you go? 
' won't you? What, not to ſee Saph? Pray, my lord, come 
ſee ys * 1 knew * * not ox 


| 
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Cynthia, alone. N 
. 


err *Tis not ſo hard e | 
of afflition, as to diſſemble mirth in company of fook—— 
Why ſhould I call em fools? the world thinks better of 
em; for theſe have quality and education, wit and fine con- 
verſation, are receiv'd and admir'd by the world If 
not, they like and admire themſel ves And why is not 
that true wiſdom, for tis happineſs : And, for ought I know, , 
we have miſapply'd the name 5a this while, on e 0 
the thing: Since, TY 
! SOS. O07 


If happineſs i in ſelf. content is plac, 118 # Ale t 
The wy are e and fools is al ble, OM, 


* 

1x2 

1 7 4 LTA 

of 

' : . ; bu | b d R - ww Kl N x oy 2 9 e 8 82 
IIS to. SCENE toes 
pe N "IP ; 

- Mellefont and Cynthia, | 1 

HON 0 Te 4 — 


erz. 1 heard him loud as I came by the cloſet doi 

and my lady | with him, but the ſeem d to moderate his 
=> 54, 

Mr. Ay, hell thank her, Nds beveds moderate 
a fire; but 1 ſhall counter-work my Tpells, and ride _ 
witch in ber own bridle, _ ates 

Crx, It's impoſſible ; ſhe'll caſt beyond you ſtill. yay 
my life it will never come to be a match. 


Mrz. What? 2 . 2 
Trx, Between you and mm. 
MIL. Why fo? + e 1 


o 
— 
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Crx. My mind gives me it won't becauſe we are 


both willing; we each of us firive to reach the goal, and 


hinder one another in the race; I ſwear it never does well, 
when the parties are fo agrekd For, when people walk 
hand in hand, there's neither overtaking nor meeting: We 
hunt in cohples, when we both purſue the ſame game, but 
forget one another, and tis becauſe we are ſq ame 


don't think of coming together. N 


ML. Hum, Gad I believe there $ fanning in * "bc 
marriage is the game that we hunt, and, while we think 
that we only have i *in rau, Laeniſe en have it in 


Sen Within reachs for example, give mg your. hand; - 


you have look'd thro' the wrong end of the perſpective 


en; for ee Has been between us but our 


0 I don't know — we ſhould not Ss out of the 
houſe this very moment, and marry one anothor, without 
conſideration, or the fear of repentance, Pox o fortune, 
portion, ſettlements and jointures, 

Crn. Ay, 2 'em ? you know, 


ve marry; for love. 


MT. Love, love, | down-right — WERE, Joya, 7 | 
Cn. And he, that can't live 1 upon love, deſerves to die in 


a a ditch, —Here then, 1 give you my promiſe, i in bite of | 


duty, any temptation of wealth, your and or * 


own inclination to Pn - 


 - 4 


Crx. Hold Never to marry any wales as,” watt 324 
Mar. That's but a kind of negative | 


» 


© #4 a, 7 #9 * "a 
| you won't balk the frolic 2 oy IT 
: „ 


San o 
* 
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cru. 1 you had not been ſo affixed of your on con- 
duct, I vould not but tis but reaſonable; that, fine 1 
conſent to ke a man without the vile confideration of 
money, he ſhall give me a very evident demonſtration of his 
wit i Therefore, let me ſee you undermine my lady Touch»: 
wood, yoann, and ct Dog Fe | 


THY DLL LA $$ 4 
Mao PW: 5 oo vo; bo 2d 2D I out 
Crx. And Pit GC arena 3 


Mtr. This very next enſuing bas Le 
_ the laſt minuts of  her-reigo, unleſs the devil affit ber in 
3 „ r er e 


Ez. Well, if the devil thould' af er an your ph 
eee ä ORE. 


Mer. Ay, what am I to truſt to then + J © | 
Crx. Why, if you give me à very clear demonſtration” 
that it was the devil, I'll allow for ũrreſiſtible odds. Bet, f 
I find it to be only chance, or deſtiny, or unlucky ftars, or 
any thing but the very devil, I'm inexorable ; Only fan Pl 

keep my word, and live a maid for your fake. ee. 
Mr. And * wont FW n fo fil” 
there's hope. tun 
Crx. Here's e e and your dcn, 
L would 3 em ſee AY _—_ © B97 4 10695 


+: #4 2305 LL * > Ko : 411 1 te 7 
i Y _— 2 
1 T n I . F: N E UI. 


Careleſs and "Lady Plyant. L Ws « 5 
Lady P. 4 Wehe, Mir. Ostelete, you are very alluring 
f —and oy fo many bne thing and nothing is ſo moving 


383 
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| to me as a fine thing, Well, I muſt do you this juſtice, and 
declare, in the face of the world, never any body gain'd' ſo 


Fr far upon me as yourſelf; with bluſhes I muſt own it, you 


have ſhaken, as I may ſay, the very foundation of my honour | 


— Well, ſure, if I eſcape your e . 1 ſhall valve 
- myſelf as long as I live, I ſwear. 
CARE. And deſpiſe me. 1 [Sighing, 
Lady P. The laft of any man in the world, by my-purity ; 
no you make me ſwear O, gratitude forbid, that I 
ſhould ever be wanting in a reſpectful acknowledgment of 
an entire reſignation of all my beſt wiſhes, for the perſon 


and parts of ſo accompliſh'd a perſon, whoſe, merit chal- 


lenges much more, Tm ſute, than my. illiterate praiſes can 
deſeription— 

Carx. [in a whining tone.] Ah, heav'ns, madam, you 
ruin me with kindneſs 3 your charming tongue purſues the 
| eee Þ try e n ene d F 

| An; - of 24 

"ow, tall whining.) 4b, ee fo fair, fo be. 
witching. fair? O, let me grow to the ground here, and. feaſt 
upon that hand; O, let me preſs it to my heart, my tremb- 
ling heart, . inſtruct e 
and teach it to alarm deſire. 578 
(Zoons, I'm almoſt at the end of my cant, if the 3 not 

yield quickly. * [Afide. 


Lady P. O, that's-ſo paſſionate and fine, I cannot bear it. 


am not ſafe if 1 ſtay, and myſt leave you. 

Ca. And muſt you leave me ! rather let me languiſh 
; out a wretched life, and breath my ſoul beneath your feet. 
Nele the. fume ting er on, — 
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Lady P. I ſwear I'm ready to languiſn too O my honour! 
wWuhither is it going? 1 ene ne palpa- 

tation of the heart. N 
Cars. Can you be ſo eruel Pam ,,.. 1 8 | 
Lady P. O riſe, 1 beſeech you, fay no more *till wh 
riſe Why did you kneel ſo long? 1 fwear I was fo 
tranſported, I did not ſee i. Well, to ſhew you how far 
you have gain'd upon me; I aſſure you, if fir Paul ſhould 
die, of all r that's Wy wear Ny make _ _— 
choice. vice * 
CARE. 0 heavin! I ee night wühset v0 Y 
favour I feel my ſpirits faint, a general dampneſs over- 
ſpreads my face, a cold deadly de already vents through ull 
my pores, and will to-morrow \waſh me e | 
By and drown me in my tomb. 
Lady P. O, you have conquer'd, ſweet, melting, an 
fir, you have conquer d What heart of dle can re- 
nn © ['FCries. © 
Canr. I thank heav'n, they are the ſaddeſt that: Teber 
ſaid—Ob ! Il ſhall never contain laughter. Ade. 
Lady P. Ob, I yield myself all up to your uncontrolüble 
embraces . ſay, thou dear Sing Goon when, where; and 0 
how?) —— Ah ! there's fir Paul. PIT 
CARE. 'Slife, yonder's er Paul; but, if he * 
come, eee ee I cannot ſpak——This note 
1 8 I 4 poprge 


>» «+ « 52 , a * 7 0 
* 444 x i ” - ” * 
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Lady heat, an Paul Plyant, eehte. 120 


4 


Pl Thou ot hy teuler-mbbigzs And“ — 1 
thou wilt but endeavour to forget this Mellefont. 1 
ern. Iwould obey you ta my power, ere eres 200 


; 18 we Thes* 
. RAE: 


hot him, I have ſworn never to marry: /- 10 116-0 5 
Sir P. Never to marry ! heav'ns fordia 3 1 neither 3 
| have: ſous nor grandſons?;-Muft the family af the Plyants | 

be utterly extinct, for want of iſſue male. Oh impiety.! 


but, did you fwear, did that ſweet creature ſwWear l ha? how 
gueſt , witheud eny conſent, ah? Gad s- bud h 
am 1? Bardi ven nf om dbb g.. 
dern. Pray don't be angry, ſir; nn 1 ſwore, 1 bd 
Four: conſant, and therefore I fore. F H %. 
Sir. Why PP 
make of gon effect: your aath ſo you may unſu ear rei 
e law. will allow ite 100 Han eie 
xn. Ay but my conſtienee never will. d . A Ter 
| Sic P,.,Gad's-bud, ao matter for that,; conſcienee and law 
never go together; you muſt. hot expect that. . 
Lax P. Ay, but, ſir Paul, I conceive, i ſhe has ſworn, 
_ . 'ye mark me, if ſhe has ance ſworn, it is moſt uichriſtian; 
inhoman, and obſcene, that ſhe ſhould breale it. ll make 
vp the match again, becauſe Mr. der ſaid it would ob- 
„ Does your ladyſhip conceive ſo——why, 1 was of 
chat opinion once too—nay, if your ladyſhip conceives ſo, 
I am of that opinion again; but I can heither find my lord 
— WF y In 
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NY 


much wrong d. | 


La) 


_— [Afide.} ; I'm ams d to \ find her « of out 64 t fide 3 ; for 1 


«„ 


N RAe my lady Tel ben —  kindnels 1 for 
n befides 1 have beem inform'd by Mg. Careleſs, 
that Mellefont had never any thing more than a profound 
reſpect— hat be has on dchimſelf to be my; adenirer tis 


true, but he was never. ſo preſumptuous to entertain any 
| Giſhonourable notion of things; ſa chat, if this. by made 
| plain—L don't ſee how my, daughter can in conſcience-or 


honour, or any thing in the was = eulen tow 
Sir P. Indeed, if this be made plain, a0 ld nur 


c ſay3, chill 65d d yt ta- 


12% P; Plain 1 1 was inform d of it -by. Mas Cawiaſh 
and, I aſſure you, Mr. Careleſo is a perſon that hag:a, moſt 
extraordinary reſpect and honor for vou, fir PawL4 you! | 

'Cyn, [Afide.] And for your ladyſhip too, A. beliexts 
Honeys had not chang. ſides ſo ſoon; niow/T Begin to 


2436-2457 rer Met PRIAE 3202-6 94244366 


Sir P. T am moch oblüg d m Mr. Careleſs; e 
8 a perſon that I have r great value for 3, not only for ria, her 
| wv be has a great yeneration, for pearl e bog 
Lady P. O las, no; indeed, | fir Faul, dis open your 


account. Aera schi tia} bissle 2d 07 n 


Sir P. No, I proteſt and vow, I have no title to his uſtsem, 


de in having the baer ente, in ſore aten. 
your ladythip, that's all. 


- Lady P, G law now. year and devlre it e 
you're too modeſt, fir Paul, nes HOY 


Sir P. It becomes me, (when. there is any... onpation 


| Ou ee 


_ 
" 2 
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"Lady P. O fie, fie, fir Paul, you'll put me out of: -coun- 
| tenance—your very obedient and affectionate wife; ; that's 


nd highly honour'd in that title. 
Sir P. Gad's- bud I am tranſported! ? give me leave to big | 


E P N 


erk. That my poor father ſhould be fo very filly 1 


{ * ei Kabae | 
nh yi indeed, 17 Paal, 1 fear yout Ball; . 
ally +4 185 [He kiffes her, and bows very low. 


II F. I humbly thank | your ladyſhip—I don't know 


ther fly on ground, or walk in air—Gad's-bud, the 
| was never thus before well, I muſt own 1 | 


beholden to Mr. Careleſs—as' ſure ac can be, this is ali bis 
doing, —ſomething that he has ſaid 3 well, tis 2 rare chüng 
to hade un ingenious friend. Well, your ladyſhip is of 155 
nion, that the match may go forward? © 

Lady DOWy al Nr has ants me of 


PIER. "Jn 2 


Sit FP. Well, why ety kathy yew b vg ae 5 


; but have care of making raſh W pen 


and kifs papa. 


Lady P. I ſwear and decke, 1 am in ſuch a twitter to 
read Mr. Careleſs's letter, that I can't forbear any longer— 


dat, though I may read all letters firſt by prerogative, yt 
Pu be ſure to be unſuſpected this AN Perl. wy 


Sit P. Did your ladyſhip call? LE SOS 
La. Nay, not en e | 


me your letter, which you had from your ſteward, to day, 
r roars. n 


your allowance. | . 
-SinPe>Thereit i, madam) n 
{Bows and gives che letter. 
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Ay F. Ne nd, nothing elfe, 1 thatils.. you, fr Dank 


r my r 2 


bis. dirt =p + Abd Mins 1.24 yiten —- 2:T Aid, 
__ Six p. He ? and wilt thou eee e at nine 
monks dC <0 þ A brave chopping boy TI feitle' n 
thouſahd pound a year upon the rogue, as ſoon as. eve he 
lodks me in the face, I wilt Gad 'i -bud- Em ovttjoy'd to 
think have / any of my family that will bring children into 
dhe wotld ; for I would fairi have ſome reſemblance'of-myſelf 
in my poſterity, he, Thy can't yon contrive that affair, 


girl ? Do, Gad's-bud, hinz on thy old father; heb e 


. e eee ee A oct nd 
| Erw. Vin glad t6 fee you d merry, fr. ved 4 ie" 
Sir P. Merry } Gad's-bud, PE een dies d 
ſive hundred pound for every inch of him, that reſembles 
me; ah this eye, this left eye ! a thouſand pound for this 
left eye. This has done enscution ind its time, girl; why 
thou haſt my leer, huſſey, juſt thy father's leer let it be 


| tranſmitted to the young ver, by thelhely of imagination 


why, tis the mark of our family, Th y 3 our houſe is dif- 
tinguiſh's by a ngeiſbing eye, as the — i 


: dy a chick hy Ah when I was of your ug, nue, 1 5 


would have held fifty to one, I could have drawn my dun a 
piture——OCad's-bud, I could have dome got ſo much 
as you neither but nay, don't bluſf— 
Ern. I don't bluſh, fir, for I wow 1 dene under 
Sir P. Pw, Phi, you" fib, you 
n z come, don't be ſo, nder, 
©ad's:bud, don't learn after your mother-in- „ my lady 
Bere r Marry, heawh forbid, that you Bool fallow: her &= 
ample, that would ſoil all indeed, * 
Vor- I. N 
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take a vagary, and make a raſh reſolution, on ybur wedding- 


nitht, to die à maid, as ſhe did; all Were ruin d, all my 
Hopes loſt my heart would break, and my eftate would 
be left to the wide world, he? 1 hope vou are a better 
r a nun 5 ho? anſwer me. A 
2 Ern. Tm all obedience, fir, to your commands. 
Ia P. T Hating read the letter]. O dear Mr. Carclefy, 1 
wear he writes charmingly, and he, looks charmingly, and 
he has'charm'd me, ay much a0 I have chartn'd him; and ſo 
Tull tell him in the wardrobe, whey tis dark. O crimine ! 
I hope fir Paul has not ſeen both letters. | 
4 | [Puts the wrong letter haftily up, and bim her.qwn. 
Sir Paul, here's your letter ——ů— urn ſettle 
. 4 — 11 Ker 41. 


2 - '4 : e 


* F 2 hy ?, x LY 
: 7 N 5 12 5 7 ere uF 
4 * 8285 7 N b + + a 3 * 72 73 2 — Ae . . 2 FF) > Fic 
* ” s * 7 
— * — l 4 . 5 = wY 
* 33 . „ 0 5 14 * jo * a « x 
4 | o 11 9 0 4 WF + ' ” - 
" a «f* Po 4 G& * a — . $3ak C il: 0 5211 44 * ; — ' © 
f: &F * 0 E N. R. W. 1 
1 4.7 % $ * „ = 1 — * 4 of * + v4 
1 * * 3 6.1; 140 * Wa be 2% 
? g 
* a” * A K 1 YR WV *7 . a > * * : o . ; 4 8 | Pn Ny : 
0 * * a F G * = : L , 3 i: os * ® oy 1 — £ » K 4 : > 
. . , 
* 5 6 $24 Ao - — — is 4 , SD, hs 7 nns 2 
5 2 2 a 5 ; wx i847 4 A 323444 
ky " - - . 
| 7 5 e TD „ 3 2 
n n 
* 


* . © Baton, Sir Paul, Gele. buds you's an onckvil 4 


e ll you, and a, that 3 and I 48. not think, eben 


8 rn, . 
Sir P. 8 the matter dow 7 I bo 708 ar 
EE got ag, Me. BridK, Ac. 1. 4 — an bet | 
r, Deventake. me, I beligve,;you intend to. marry 
your daughter yourſelf ; you're, always brooding: over her like 

b e well bateh'd. T'gad, be. 
Sie P. Mr. Briſk is ſuch a merry fa 


ſtrange 


2 he, be. No, FINER FW 1 


e in} lte Geer ac 1525 1 
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ais. The fiddlers have ſtay'd this hour in the hall, 

| and" my lord Froth wants a partner, we can never begin 
| without her. 


Sir P. Go, go; child, go, tet you gone, and dance and 
be merry, Til come and look ar you by and by,—Where's 
my fon lellefone ?:: 

Lady P. I'll ſend him to them: 111 

Brier. 5 5 n 


er. Tow e 
p. die. pe bim on 
4 3"... * 8 KY 1737 Fett) er 0 * 0 
pe en 6 ah N E v. enn ee 
| — "4 2 „* 
" : 4 4.4 
; E P 7224 — . J 
le 36m. 5 e _— ily es £560 
— „ „ , 
; : 8 95 5 


: Bois ! my dear lady Ecoth 1 She's a.moſt en 


gaging .creature, if he were, pot ſo; fond of that damn d con- 
comply lord of hers; and yet I am fore d to allow him wit 
too ; to keep in with him no matters ſhe's. a woman of 
parts, and I'gad parts will carry her. She ſaid ſhe would. 


follow me into the gallery now to make.my) approaches 


' —— Hem! hem! Ah, ma [Bows] dam l-——pox; on't, 


Bee by thinking hat do ſay ? 
e but dull rogues think; witty men He nich fellows; 
ere e een lee while wur blockheade, 


like poor needy ſcoundrels, axe forced to.cxaminetheir Mr 


and forecaſt the charges of the day. R 
nes ef py un: Ben: a - or ve FE 
N "WS 855 * 7 4 you 


/ 
/ 


take a vagary, and make a raſh reſolution, on your 'wedding- 
_ night, to die -a maid, as ſhe did; all were ruin d, all my 


| Hopes loſt my heart would break, and my eſtate would 
EF de left to the wide world, he? I hope you are a better 


er e- Pala a nun 5 he? 3: «290M 1 

| ex. I'm all obedience, fir, to your commands. 
Iuaady p. I Haring read the letter]. O dear Mr. Careleſs, 1 
Few: he writes charmingly, and he, looks charmingly, and 
He has charm'd me, ay much as I have charm'd him; and ſe 
Tell tell him in the wardrobe, when tis dark. O crimine 
5 1 hope fir Paul has not ſeen both letters,. ; 16 
8 Puts the wrong letter haſtily up, and gives him her. n. 
Bir Paul, here's your letter: r 

eee eee = ant 
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; 3 Bases. Sir Paul, ore bod, you're an vd! FE” nf 
* de tell you, ud dl that; and 1 did net think. t_had 


ee , 


Sir P. 0 lan, ir. the matter now ? I bope, 50 -are 
enn ern 131 et £2 
-Bazisx; Deuce take 2, Ibeligve,;y0u 13 to marry 

. your daughter yourſelf ; you're always brooding over her like 
E an old hen, as if the AAA +” hatch'd. I „be f, 
. Sir P. Good, ſtrange l. Mr. Briſk is. ſuch a merry facetions © 


pn by —. * 55 Arenen 12 
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Buisx. The fiddlers have ftay'd this hour in the hall, 


and my lord Froth wants a penner, we can never begin 


without her. 

Sir P. Go, go, child, go, get you gone, and dance and 
be merry, I'll come and took at you by n 
my ſon Melle font? 

Lady P. I'll aan lie to them : 11 | 

Bax18x; Sir Paul, will you ſend Careleſs - n 


You meet him? 


Sir P. ee r , it 


- 1 * 112 14d: * 
1 | 2 
* S 7 g, 6 wy 
— $ 2 . 1 11 78 en E * E * 1 * A. - * 
* ” 
- -» - } 121 
rA. zen Dat alone. A. 
4 * ” ea ks * f 
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* 
„„ es. , 


"Bu 18x, So, now now they arell gone, and have an opportu 


| nity to praftiſe—ah | ! my dear lady Froth I ſhe's a moſt en- 


beging creature, if e were not ſo fond of that damn d cox= 
comply lord. of hers; and yet I am fore d to allow-him wit 
too 3 "to keep in with, him——n0 matter; he's. a woman of 


parts, and I'gad parts will carry her. She ſaid the would 


follow me into the gallery-—now to mals m approaches 


em! hem Ah, ma [Bows} dam l=——pox; on't,. 


why ſhould I diſparage my parts by thinking what to ſay ? 
none but dull rogues think; witty men; like-rich fellow, 
are always ready for all; expences; While your: blockheads, 
like, poor needy ſcoundrels, axe forced to examine their ock, 
and forecaſt the charges of the day. Here ſhe camel I'll 
ſeem not ta. ſee her, . 1 
ane. Ren ü n 606 rt yan 4 7 
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Briſk fings, walking about 
8 : 0 „ Macs * 
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w with tors ha, ha, ha; prithee come, come cufe me · 


i > 


Pm idk with, 4. . 


1 5 Fc en 89s 
9 1 0 my. lady Froth |, lady Froth, my. lady 
Froth, beigh ho! break my heart; Ithank rr 
[Stands mufing with hig arme a-croſs. ; 
"Lady From. | 0 /heav'ng, Mr. . what's the 
matter ? | | 
Ba1sx. My lady Froth I your ladyſhipꝰs moſt humble | 
| fervant;——the matter, madam ? nothing, madam, no- i 
:4f an, Tsd. 1 was fallen into the oft 3 
amaſement in che Whole province of contetoplation : That's 
a Tem to — m y palſion, and that will, look = 
ers. 'Blaf mi why $0566 all! ovt upon; we 
ſo loud N r 67 THO" ne FS 4 a 

Hate: O bed, 15 buten f N bete 5 e 
* ae ein {98 e — 

- Lady'F 9-7] i Ie i ies ie?" why; 
3 $9956: 47-47 aun een e . 
e Nor let me benni "tha I? _ * 

i 
ple 
; objet e but Abut did Tindeet 7 
Webb order will ot) Tar Trl nf 
9 e N 
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| Lady nern. Thees times aloud, as I love letters—— - 
But Ud you talk of Loves? O Parnaflus | Who would have 
thought Mr. Briſk' would have been in loye, ha, ha, ha, 
O Heay'ns ! I thought you cod have no . but the 
nine muſes. . i fa? EF} - 
rater. No more 1 have, Tgad; * I adore em 
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© Mw de guagh's, eee, E 


: 8 | LEY L5G 755 | } 3. & *. . h N 25 
* 0 ar V. sen 1 
Wo 1295 Touchwood, Maſkewelt, W., 


Lady Toven. Waſt't not lucky ? oy 

Masx. Lucky Fortune is your own, and” tis Ver 6. | 
- tereſt ſo to be; by beav'n, I believe you can controul her _ 
pow'r, and ſhe fears it; though chance brought my lord, 
*twas your own art that turn'd it to advantage. 

Lady Tovcn, Tis true, it might have been my ruin 
But yonder's my lord, I believe he's YO: to pd you z 
We ns. > TY * 


ye bo” * — 
4 


3 '$CEN'E u. 


L094 08 Maſlewell; alone. . 
Mex, Mee 
© tho' it ſucceeded well for her; for ſhe would have ſuſpectech 
2 defign, which 1 ſhould have been pvzzled tp excuſe. My 
lord is thoughtful——=T'll be fo too: d e 
. . 20 


* 


7 Far 
} 


© THR ,n fs 


. — « ) . ET. a þ 5 

l 1 5 Fi . $. ©# N. 5 5 . e £41 9 24 8 1 
31.9 7 . $4 

43 y ni #58 LF, 
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| f 
8 What base i dene? ee 8 $M 


Lord Tou en. Talking d himfelf 1 e | | 
-Mazsz. *Twas —.. envtadad Geole Þ 4 
No, rere er ra 6s __— 
"tore Lought gets for nne Bals > W 2 _— 
Lord Toven, Unequald virtue! [ [Afide. 
Mazx, But, ſhould it be known! Then t have loſt a 
Kea! he was an ill man, and I have gain'd; for half 
myſelf I lent him, and that I have recall d; ſo I have ſerv d 
myſelf, and, what is yet better, I have n e 
to whom I owe myſelf. We e we] i 1 
Lord Touen. Excellent man 13 Latte 
Max, 3 there is u ſecret burns 
within this breaſt, which, ſhould it once blaze forth, would 
Os an, conſume my eee . me with 
e + "> EY 
„ Maze, wk e 3 waking 4 
nſcience, are my witneſſes, I never gave one working _ 
ught u vent; Which might diſcover that I lov'd, nor 
ever muſt ; no, let it prey upon my heart 3 ; Lwould rather 
die, than ſoera, ones, Jately ſeem dibon O, ſhould it 
onc be knbern 1 love fair Cynthia, all this, that I have = 
done, would Volk like rival's malice, falſe friendſhip to my | 
2 e Let me periſh firſt, and from this 2 
Hoy e N | 


|} 


N 
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[that pernicious beauty. Ha! but what is my diftration 8 
doing? I am wildly talking to myſelf, and done ill chance 
e e ebe . 
[Seems to ſtart, ſeeing my Lord. 

"i emen Start not——let guilty and diſhoneſt ſouls 

Bart at the rexelation of thelr thoughts f but be thow ua 
as is thy virtve, Tf 

. case parton J 
for thoſe-free diſtourſes, which I have had wich myſelf. 


Lord Toben. Come, 1 beg your. pardon 3 that I over- 
Keafd you, and yet it hall not ne bene Maſkwell ! | 


thy and mi gb0d genius led me hither - inine, in that I 
have diſcorer'd ſo much mealy Virtee ; 'thise; in that thou 
mak have due reward'of an thy worth. Give me thy bund 
ehe ie the tone retbaluipg branch of all our 
ancient family; him I thus blow ö 
e room to be my heir — 
MA. Now heavn — 

Tod Teen. een 
| writings ure telly drawn, and wanted nothing böt to be 
fign'd, and have his name See . Lin an the 


— 


. TB v put „ 
= hrs, 10 for yourſelf f——{Mallwen pw." Z 
Tl tear of aht for any body ell. 

Max. Then withels heav'n for we, this wealth and 
*honour was not of my ſeeking 3; nor would I build my for- 
tone on another's ruin! I had but one 4. 


THE.DOUBLE-DBALER „r 
Lord Toven. Thou ſhalt enjoy it——if all Tm worth 
in wealth or inteteſt can purchaſe Cynthia, fhe is thine. 
——Pm fore fr Paul's, conſent will fallow fortung: 1 
quickly ſhew him which way that is going. _ 

. Mazsx. You oppreſs me with bounty; my gratitude is 
weak, and ſhrinks beneath the weight, and cannot riſe to 
thank you——what, enjoy my love ! forgive the tranſports 
of e bleſſing fo unexpeRted, ſo vghop'd for, fo unthought. 


of ! 
| Lend Toven.” I ville onfirn , and rejoice with thee... | 


* 220 EAWE 
"= Maſkell, alone. 2 
d — 1 him b * mag wht - 
a villain ; ſettled in poſſeſion of a fair eſtate, and full fruition. 3 
But, ſhou'd be find me out before! "tis dangerous to delay; | 
let me think——ſhoui& my Jord proceed to treat openly” wr: = 
my marriage with Cynthia, all muſt be diſcovers,” and I 
Mellefont can be no longer blinded. It muſt not be, ways 1 
bon d my lady know it ay, then were fine Work inde : 
her fury wou'd ſpare nothing; tho' the involy'® herſelf in 
ruin. No, it muſt be by ſtratagem I muſt deceive Mel- 7 
lefont once more, and get my lord to conſent to my private 
management. He comes opportunely now will L, in my 

old way, diſcover the whole and real truth i 


wn he may not ſuſpect one word ont. 5 
N 4 FE OED 


4 $a . 
, þ F. * * 
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2 


* THE DOUBLE-DEALER. TY 


F : 7 N 


iy 1 5 8 15 


at? 66 i Bike es with weorer he; e e 


3 ere e Of ont 
x i Z : 
» F 4 415 - 
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IPG O Maſcwell * 1am confounded in 
a mae of thoughts, each leading into one another, and all 
ending in perplexity, My uncle will not ſee nor hear me. 
. Masx. No matter, fir, don't trouble Sounds all's * ö 
my power. - EK | 
M1. How?. for heay'n's ale? 


3 n n f 


Word, how the devil ſhe wrought my lord into his 
2 dotage, I know not; but he's gone to ſir Paul about n. 
r e and has appointed me his Heir. 
devil he has What's to be done? 
L. have it, it muſt be by ſtratagem; — 
vain 9 application to him. I think 1 have that in my 
id, that cannot fail : Where's Cynthia 1 tore 
rn. WS, 
dex: Let us go and conſult her, my, life for yours, 1 
* 5 6+ {43 4" e 


* A 


[OE & +4 F N > 65 , 3 
> - 1 9 7 — 4 - 4 ” * 1 9 + LY . % 5 » 
* & 7 wn 
: M4 . - . 
—— 5 8 7 as. 4 N wv b 
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" "Land a rk Tonchwoot. lt 8 4 


% 


En Rady Toven. Maſkwell your heir, and marry Cynthia? 


| Fur vos; DEALER oy 
Boy r Coven. 1 cannot de too much, for ſo much 


24 A abi} lt 
a Bir this is «thing of too great moment, 
ww be ſo ſuddenly reſolv'd; Sete why muſt he 
be marry'd? Is there not gh in raiſing” his lor 
fortune, but he muſt mix his — tid Well 
my niece? how know you, that my brother will conſent," 
or ſhe? pay, he himſelf perhaps * 52 oY 
otherwhere. e * J 
Lord Toven. No, 1 echvincg'd latent Her. cages 
Lady Tove. Mafkwell loys:Cynthia? impoſſible ! 
| Lord Toven. I tell you, he confeſs'd it to me. A 
Lady Tovcn; Confufion't how's this? (Aide. | 
Lord Toucn. His humility long ſtiſied his paſſſon 2. 
And Ang big lors of Mellefont would have made him ſtill c. 
But, by encouragement, I wrung' the ſctret 
— him; and know, he's no way to be rewarded but in” 
A her, © P11 defer my farther proceedings in it, till you have 
conſider d it; but, remember how we are both indebted. 
\ to him. F907 $ 23-1169 558F 47 
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* 15 Li 
| | Lady Touchyeood, alone. l 43-18 : y 
e to him! yes, we are both dees 1 * 
if you knew all. Villain! oh, i am wild with this ſurprise 
of treachery: It is impoſſible; it cannot be Ae love, 
N | Cynthia ! what, have I been bawd to his deigns; hisproperty | 
 __ _ only, 4 baiting place! nom I ſee what made him falſe ( 
2 'Ob! 1 


Aa. 234 Cas | 


EO # 


n 288 > fell. 
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what woman can bear to be a property ?. to be kindleq to a 
Name, only to light him to another's arms? oh that I were 


ch indeed; that 1 might, burn the vile traitor,— What 


Wall I. do ?, How thall I think ? 1 cannot think, all my 


defigng are lo ; my love r nn 8 
een pepe ce Fegg | 


* va am * 
Pry AS 3 Th 75 2 - 2 Js? 'F L =_ * — 6 9 


721 l * S, 
* A Ls + 124 4 1 1 21 7 * 


n vm. 


* 
A - p : 7's * 
4 3 "ST 34 


9 0 tr. der}. Sir Paal yen. n 


"I x... 
98 


| Wh. 
* „ > 


P _ wy wile? a id 


aur. Mom ay me yk emp a 
Jo Cowen, Ob! torture}. 1 
Sir P. Gad's-byd, I can't find her high nar low 


Irs 
5 tbiak you??? 
Lay Tovon. Where ſhe's db anno pr fn 


 evght/to bederv'd; making you a deat, "+ a Soca 
chat you're a fool, brother? 


Sir P. A fool! he, he, he, you're merry——No, no, 


15 15 1 know no ſuch matter. 98 
Lady Touen. Why then you don't know half your 
| kippineſe... 6 


Sir P. That's a jek with M1 my heart, faith and troth. 


—— but hack-ye, my lord told me fomething of a revolu- 
tion of things; I don't know what to make ont 


»Gad's-bud, I muſt conſult my wife, he talks of difin- 
' heriting his nephew; and I don't. know what, leck you, | 


mer, mut know what my girl has to truſt to; or not 4 
ſylable of a . a ¹¹, = fhew you, that 4 


7 
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Ia Toven. Hear me: Couſent to-the breaking off 
this marriage, and the promoting any other, without com- 
ſulting me, and I'll renounce all blood, all relation, and 
concern with you for ever 95 „ ll be your enemy; an 
purſue you to deſtrution; Pl r and tread 
you under my feet 1 C4598 by, 

Sir P. Why, what's the e e hold lech Gh 
what's all this for? rech, ine Nur 8 
where's my wife? nn = 
Lady Toben. With Gastes la he G06 _ he 9 
may want you by this time, as moch at Jeu wünt her ⸗ů 

Sit P. O, if the be wich Nr. Oareteſd, 3 

Lady Tonen. Fool, 'ſot; infchfbie 'ox bot remeber 
what I ſaid to you, or you had, . 2 by 
this light, you bad. eb 

Sir P. You're daes ka e 
to fay truth, all Hur e 6 1 . 


45 

_ em. n 
Noe; * 85 238 4, >. 271 4 
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tc (er ee 

80 92 
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Mh ue, ce, ww 4 


MTL. de e hue his ke bas propor 3 
17 pe have love enough to run the venture, | | 

Crx. I don't a0 whether I have love „ 
dut, 1 find I have enouzh to purſue, whatever I have 
onee reſol vd; ; and « true female coiftage to oppoſe any things 1 
; that refiſts my will, the 'twere reafon itſelf.” 1 12% 3 

Mar. That's right, well, 1} ſecure the — : 
Fl r „ 


- 


* 


. 
> Th - 


r THE DOVBLE- DEALER, 


F er neee 
about ſuſpicion? * Ante 

Mask. Leave it to my care z * mall be hc the hone 
being -e, that tall be ot ready by my. lord's..own 


onder. 7 . | i 8 
MI I. How ? . 

Mex. Why, ee 
3 that's my way. 
MIL. I don't underſtand ou. 

| Masx. Why, Ill tell my Jord, I nid this plot with. you, 
on purpoſe to betray you; and that, which put me upon it, 


4 


Merz. 8 

Mer. 80; why 15 while yours bobed f in 1 
yourſelf ready, Tlwhoodle los lde the coach 36nd; inſtead 
> _— enen 


1 Murs, O,1 Gesetve pou, youll tell him o? 


Masx. r n think Iynean to. 


do ſo? 
III. No, no; "has U I dare er thou wilt not. 


Masx. Therefore, for our farther | ſecurity, 1 would 


| "have you'diſguis'd like a parſon ; that, if my lord ſhould 
have the curiofity to perp, he may not diſcoyer you in the 


was the finding it impoſſible to gain the lady any other . 
rer 


coach, but think the cheat is carry'd an es be would | 


. 5 
kx. Excellent Maſkwell | ths Ads ane Ks 


” 82577 eee 


——— 429 1 ene 
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THE DOUBLE- -DEALER. - 393 © *Þ 
ban id ſo we may flip down without being ob- 
ſer wd I ul fend the chaplain to you with His robes - 
I have made him my on; and ordered him to meet us 
to-morrow morning at St, Alban's; there we will ſum up 
this account, to all our ſatisfactions. | 
Mr. Should I begin to thank af praiſe hes, 1 ful 


van 7 {> at 
a ib 8 e 
bes we G2 BM Wee MEG 5 215 
80 N een Wag; 1 * 
[ . FY RE - | 1 * 
Cynthia, Maſkwell, <4 4 
Mask. Madam, you will be ready ? Mi od 
Cyn, I will be punctual to the minute. | [Going 


Mask. Stay, I have a doubt upon ſecond thoughts, 
we had better meet in the chaplain's chamber here, the 
corner chamber at this end of the gallery ; there is a back. 
way into it, ſo that'you need not come through this door 
d a pair of private airs, leading down tb the 
ſtables lt will be more convenient. 
cen. 1 am guided by you——but Mellefont 2 
Masx. No, 00 3 u after him n, ad wal 


him. | 
Con. L will not fail, : 


194 THE DOUBLE-DEALER. 
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uw,» 
PAS 


e bs 
SCEN, E XI. 

| Malkwell, lone. 
ENG |, alone. TEN 4 


Why, « qui rule decpi aden us ms. baer . 

1 have told 'em, in plain terms, how eaſy tis for me to 
cheat zm; and, if they will not hear tlie ſerpent's hiſs, 
they muſt be ſtung into experience, i future Caution-— 
Now to. prepare my lord to conſent to this ut firſt, I 

S muſt inftruſt my little levitey there is no plot, public or 

& Private, that can expect to proſper, without 'one of them 
bas a fiogerin't. He promiſed me to be within at this hour, 
= -u. . Mr, Saygrace, | 
: F 


— 


— *F - ' $% <4 , 
„ < , — 8 
2 * £ * 
4 — * * 
* 9 * . * - 
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4A 22 |  Maſkwell, Sayprace, 
1 f 


| Mr. Saygrace [looking out.] 
Sweet fir „1 will but pen the laſt line of an acroftic, and be 
; with you in the twinkling of an ejaculation, in the pro- 
nouncing of an Amen, or before you can | 
-  Masx. Nay, good Mr. Saygrace, do not prolong the 
5 "Um; by deſcribing to me the ſhortneſs of your ſtay ; rather, 
if you pleaſe, defer the finiſhing of your wit, and Jet us talk 
about our buſineſs, it ſhall be tithes in your way. 
| Sax. [enters] You ſhall prevail, I would break off in the 
= A LE IS 


4 % 
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Martz. You could not de ans 4 este ute 
the buſineſs in neee you ee err 
Miellefont? | 

Say. 1 have, chey are ec in my be, bee 
with a clean ftarch'd band and eu. 05 

Masx, Good, let them be carried to him, ,—have you 
fixch'd the gon ſleove, that He may bo fe, and wills.” | 
time in putting it on ? 

'SAY. Tae the been vin not be bse, wy 

petplexity. 

Mark. Alert me in half an Wee in your . f 
chamber. When Cynthia comes, let there be no light, aud 
pads x that ſhe may not diftioguith you from Malls.” 

font. I'll urge haſte, to excufe your filence, © 1 

Sa v. You have no more commands T? 

Masx. None, your text is ſhort.” ” 5 967 DIG 

SAY, But pithy, and I wilt handle it with aten. e 
= Mag. r . 


1 J l 4 


Lord Tou c R. Sure I was born to be controlled by thoſe, I 
ſhould command: My very Raves word give me rules, 
bow 1 ſhould govern them. 

Mask. Tam cbnrert' d to'fee your tordfiip eite apa 4. 0 

Lord Tove H, Have you ſeen my wife lately, or Uifoblig'd 

Mex, "No, my lord; unt eas this mei VTafite” 
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Lord Toucn, Then Mellefont, has urg'd ſomebody / 10 
Fay Dy rip Pa you, which cue 
her beyond the bounds of patience. 

| Mask. This I fear d. [ Afide.]-——Did not you lon 
"op tell her of the honours you defign'd me ? 
E Lord Touen. Ves. 

'Maax, Tis that ; you know my lady has a high Fits 
| Gethinks I am unworthy. 

Lord Tovcx. Unworthy J. tis an ignorant pride in 15 
to think ſo——honeſty to me is true nobility. However, 
tis my will, it ſhall be fo, and that ſhou'd be convincing to 
her, a6 much as reaſon—by heay'n, I'll not be. n | 
wers it poſſible, it ſhould be done this night. 

Maex. By heav'n, he meets my wiſhes. [Aſide }— | 

I Few things are impoſſible to willing minds. oy 
Lord Tou cn. Inſtruct me how this may be done, ou 
ſhall ſee, I want not Inclination. _ 

Marx, I had laid a ſmall deſign for to-morrow (as love 
will be inventing). which I thought to communicate to your 
lordſhip but, it may be as well done to night, | 

Lord Toucn.. Here's company——come this way, and 


* * 7 


tell me. : 
SCE N * XIV. 
| | Careleſs, Cynthia, 
DIE Is woe that he, cow pond out wh hy df 
Cru. Ves. | A 


Carr, By heav'n, there's treachery—the confufion, that 
'I faw your father i in, my enn. paſſion,, with 


THB DOUBLE-DEALER, 1% 


what imperfeRtly L overheard between my lend, 10 ber, 
- confiyen me in my fears. Where's Mellefont is 


Cru, Here he comes, fa ft 
$571 AY $454 34 4 L * W 2 ＋ 49 : 3 8 
1 
ad 01114 "pd eur ny #3 1 
8 C E N * xv. 1 * "Ss i. \ 
70 * „ er n TIER. * 780 471 


(Toben! Mellefont... meer 


xv. Did Maſkwell tell you ar thing FF chapin's 
chamber ? 

Mz, No; my dear, will you get ready——the thiogs- 
are all in my chamber ; I want nothing but che habit. 
"IN Carr. You are betray'd, _and Maſkwell is the villaio, 
1 always thought him, 1 
Crx. When vo were gone, be aid his mind was 
chang'd, and bid me meet him in the chaplain' room; 
pretending nen to follow you, and give 5 notice. 

MLT. HOW! 7 

Cars. There's Saygrace tippig by, with a bundle under 
his arm he cannot be ignorant that Maſkwell means to 
uſe his chamber; let's follow, and examine him. 


M ELL. 'Tis loſs of time 1 cannot think him falſe. 


+ - * 
: A : i . 


SE TT IH 5 3 


man Love Touchwood. 


crx. My lord mufing l, N 5 
Lord Toven. He has a quick inventions. ** this were 


ſoddenly deſign . he ſays he had i 'd tha N 
already. 1 


Vor. I. 0 


5 


. 
: 
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: rx. How's this pow L fear indeed. 921 Al an 
- Lord Toven; Cynthia here gn coul, and 
melancholy? arne 58 l e#% 
Cy, Your lordſhip was. thoughtful. ee 
Lord Touen. My thoughts were on ſeriaus buſineſs, not, 
worth your hearing 7 © © 


Crx. Mine were on treachery, concerning you, 4 wy 
be worth your * 4 (tus! 61 


ee Top en Treachery me ! pray, be 
Lond Top oh robe! Aff js 


 Masx. [within.) Will you not hear me? f N 7 
e e Twithin.]* No, monlter!'t OY. 101 3 
+ "1 erty lady and Maſkwel) this 205 lucky 

My lord, let me entteat you to Band behind this ſkreen, and 


l 


litten; perhaps this chance may give you proof of what you | 
"ne er a have belie vd, from my ſuſpicions. | 


3 r * 2 
— * k : 4 ow 14 «aki & + 4 » 2 * L An: 
* 
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s 0 E N E XVII. „ 
A Touchwood . A. p BK on Maſcwiell : CY 
| and lord Touchwood abſcond, liſt ning ing 


Lady Tove 6. Vbu want but eilige to ihvent freſh "I 
and ſooth me to a fond belief of all your fictions; but I will 
ſtab the lie that's forming i in your heart, and ſave A fin, in 
pity to your ſoul, 

Mask. Strike chen ſince yen will have it ſo. 

lady Tove. Hal a ſteady villain to the laſt 8 - 

Masx. Come, why do you dally with's me thus? 

Lady Toven, Thy ftubborn temper ſhocks me, iy vou 
; ined it would this is cunning all, and not courage z 
no, I know thee well: But thou ſhalt miſs thy aim. N. 


/ THE DOUBLE-DEAUEBR wg. 
MANN Ha, ha h:. „ iT ond 


Lady Tov cn. Ha! do you mock my rage? den us 5 


ban puniſh your fond, tat eotitempt ! again Hnilef 2: 
ee, e e her 1 

. ſuch 'a ſmile as pant an ambiguity?" ten thouſand 

meanings lurk in each corner of that various face. 01 


chat they were written 4h thy heart} that I, with this, * 1 5 
lay thee open to my ſight ! 


* 
* 


But then twill be toò late to k n . 
Thou haſt, thou haſt found the only way to turn my rage 3 


too well thou know'R, my jealons ſoul cou'd nevet bear un- 


certainty. Speak then, and tell me yet are yo ſlent? 
Oh, I um witder'd in Ul'paifivhs'! but thus my anger melts; 
[Weeps] Here take this ponyard; for my very ſpifits faint, - | 
and I want ſtrengih to bôld it: Wann diſarm'd my 
ſol; "1107 1 rt Ay — 14, a m1 : {Gives the da er 


Lord Tov en: Amaement a —— iD this 


ed? ov 1125+ 07 nap zed bi! bond um ale gn findd 
Maszx.” 30, tis well let your wild fury have a vents 

and, when you haue temper, Nen me; {2 , vo bet , 

Ner- Now, appr now I am ln, and; can 


het vou. n 1 unn » 4 - e. i 148749 288 


Masx. [aſide.] Thanks; — a | 
it for you. irt tel mer what urg d you to this violence? 
For your” paſſion deute unc: overture! terms, that N | 
1 1 nern fy zurn oy o Na 

Lady Toven! My lord himſelf arpHath x me with the 
news, A were to matry Cynthia -＋that you-had od 


Tour fore to hint; K 3 ae to attain 


N ee e e e e e ell 124 
Crx. e my !les l * aer 4238; 305% 
72a 31 25 11 5 ” as " ; 1 
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| Lord Tovca. r all eee wa * 
ann let vs hear the ret. 88340 „ e 


eee eee all eee 1 ſeem's 


conſenting to my lord; nay, tranſported with the bleſſin '%; 


but could you think that I, who had been happy in your 


embraces, could e er be fond of an inferior Nlavery ?... - | 
Lord Toucn. Hal O n n cars | what do. | 


9 hear? 
Ern. Nay, path lord, oder reſentenent let ws hear 
F 
Lord ; e Yes, I will canals the' I _ bord, 
Mask. I, that had wanton'd. in the rich firele of your 
world of love, cou'd be confin'd-witbin the puny province 
of a girl? no yet tho' 1:dote on each laſt favour more 


than all the reſt ; though I would give a limb for every look, 


you cheaply&hrow. away on any other object of your love; 
yet ſo far L priae your pleaſures 0'er my OWN, that all this 


ſeeming plot, that I have laid, has been to gratify your 2 ; 


and cheat the world, to prove a-faithful rogue to you, 
Lady Tovcn, Tf this were true but, how can ãt bes 
Mas. I have ſo contrived, that Mellefont will preſently, 


in the chaplain's habit, wait for Cynthia in your drefling- 


room: But I have put the change upon ther, that-ſhe- may 
be other- Where employ d do you procure her night- 
gown, and with your hoods tyed over your face, meet him in 
her ſtead; you may go privately by the back ſtairs, 
unpercei vd, thete you may propoſe to reinſtate him in 


uncle's favour ; if he Il comply with your deſires: This caſe | | 
as deſperate, and. believe. he Il yield to any conditions. If 
not, here, take this; you may employ it better, than jaths | 


heart of one, who is nn when not youre. , SE 
12 r lives the dagger. 


- 


THE DOUBLE-DEALER wot 


Lady Toucn. Thou can'ft deceive every body—nay, 
thou. haſt deceiv'd me 3 but tis as 1 would wiſh,— | 


villain 1 I could worſhip the—.— +4 ahi 
Masx. No more. It wants but a few, minytes . 


the time ; and Mellefont 5 ler will carry him there before 
his hour. 8 
e Teven. l ga, I fy, incomparable Maſkwell! . 


* 4: OA; 


8 0 2 Fi E OFT 
Maſkwell, Cynthia, Lord Touchwood. 5 


Masx. So, this was a pinch indeed; my invention was 


upon the rack, and made diſcovery of her laſt plot: I hope 
Cynthia and my chaplain will be road, TP Trepe for the 
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. Cynthia, Lord Touchwood. OD 
__ ” , 19 an ne 
ern. e my lordꝰ ay © Ir 


oven. Aſtoniſhment binds up my wake villany 
upon villany ! heav'ns what a long track of dark deceit has 


this diſcover'd ! I am confounded when T look back, and 


want a clue to guide me through the various mazes of un- 
heard-of treachery, My wife l damnation ! my hell. 
Cy. My ford, have patience, and be ſenſible how 


A 


too late. ; 8 N r Rin 


Lord Toven. I thank you; yet it may be ill too late, | 


if we don't preſently prevent 2 * ere 


* 
2 1 1 * 
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— 22 I'll do't. Where's Mellefont, my poor ur a 
nephew 7 How hall I make bim ample betiefaktion? 
Cyn. I dare anſwer for him. AA! aH. 
Lord Toben. 1 do Rim freſh wrong to queſtion his for- 
giveneſs ; for 1 know him to be all goodneſs, —— — my 
wife l damn her, —ſhe'Il think to meet him in that 
dreſſing room ; ast not ſo? and NMaſcwell will expect 


you in the chaplain' chamber. For once I'll add my 


plot too.— Let us haſte to find out, and inform my ne- 
. phew z and do you, quickly as you cang bring all the company 
into this gallery,———1'll expoſe che firumpet, and the 


* o 8 * F , * ? n «K * 0 „„ THE. 
villain. ; [ 
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Froth, os au woah” r 


Lord Fxor x. By hlav'ns, I've Nept an Ee Ot 
what a clock is't? Paſt eight, on my conſcience : My lady's 
is the moſt inviting couch; and a ſlumber there, is the pret- 
tieſt amuſement ! but where's all the company. ? | 

Sir P. The company Gad's-bud, I don't know, my Jord; 
but bere's_ the Brangaſirenolution, all ans toply, Hy, 
(ner et. 720 

3 0 be- ph, wb. the matter ? mheee 3.my 

Sir P. All turn n Fancy fore as a un sn 
Lord Fgorn. How do you mean ? my — 8 75 

Sir P. The ſtrangeſt poſture of affairs! ti; Thom 

Lord Fx orn. What, my wife? 


os Fr 7 12909 . 17 6 5 47 


Sir P. No, no; I mean the 1 | 


me bois a very good. poſture Law N garden 
with Mr. Briſk. 


4 Fl 
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Lord Faru. How ? where? When? what to do? . 
Sir P. I 3 they have beet LEG their hedds 


ede, lad MA ee eee a 
Tank Beans: How ? rogge: le n= dere 


Sir P. Nay, only about -l toad, — | 
eee 9 1 at r. N I wm: 423 5 


Lord Fagor. cabin | „nig ze vor 

n Sir F. O, Py come. e 
zenbh. Fited 1? Og 81) 1 Ulle * 1 & Lo Lhe F372 
8; Mit 


1 Nr Kano 8. Cc E NE XXI. "ITY (Iv, - 
Tk o them] Lady Froth, Bridk. | 


Balsx. My ee Hurible ferlant; fir Paul, yours, 

Lady Faorh. My 402, Mf. Bulk 1001 kave bhen far 
gazing, I don't know how long.. n 

Sit P. Does it not tire your Jadyſbip ?, are ade den 


with looking up? ts LAs "Holt reds 
Joy FrROTH, Oh, no, 1 love it violeny,m—any dear, 5 
you re melancholy. n 


Lord FxoTx. No, my gear; Tm but juſt T 
Lady Faorn. Snuff ſome of my ſpirit of hartſhorn. 
Lord aon. I've ſome of my. . an pen 
dear. 0 ' neo A * 
Lady ane: Wall, I _ Mr. Pri, '20u, vaderind 
aſtronomy like an old Egyptian... 1 147 
Bz18x,, Not comparably to your : ladyſhip3 you are-the 
very Cynthia of the ſkies, and queen of ſtars. 


Lady FaoTx. That' s becauſe I have no light, but what 8 : p 


by CIC from you, who are the ſun, | el 


F 
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. 
let anſwer that. yt en 1 4 

b Lady For R. No matterg——harkye, ſhall . 
make an almanac together ? Eo, J ks 

dan. . 

me the man in't already, Lm ſo full of r 

. you have given, > LEH ee * DN < 


Lady FroTn, 0 finely taken! 1 frear! now you are 


even 8 me. 0 Parnaſſus l you have an ini deal 


Ts 
p. e we wen in. 
ei,, ork ba [ ds 6 70 24 


0 4 W udn * XXII. v | „in g 
— 10 I xo them £44 & ] 1 Lady Plyant, ( Carleleſs, Cai” 


Lady P. You tell x me mot forprizing things; wet, 
Ine bald ever truft a man O my . for fear 
they thould be all deceitful alike. | 5 b ee 
er. You need riot in, madiine; you have chern. to 
fix inconſtancy itſelf, b | 
"Lady F. O dear; you make me bluſh, big 5 
Lord Fxor n. Come, my gear, wann we take leave ee, 
lg and lay. IVY Ya 2 Bt K 1 n 
vx. "They'll wait upon your lordſhip preſently, 10 0 5 
Tay Fxorn. Mr. Briſk, my coach thall' ſet you down. 


: ALL, What's the matter? © 5908 
i d, ber e ben ae from the corner u Ae. 
, 22 Ban 0 y 010740 | (tp 
58 * * W nfo on $f 4 S062 01147 1 48 N Te! 
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thou wonder of all falſhood. 
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THE DOUBLE-DBALER, wa 


s ENR ee 
tt 1 Lady Touchwood, runs out det my "lard 
TOE, after her, like a parſon. bans. 35t 4d 


„enen oed e n 3 
Lord Touen. Now, what evaſion, apes | 
Lady Tovent Stand off, let me go. daa 
Lord Tove. Go, and thy own lab patties Mess 

You flare as you were alt amazed, I don't wonder at 


it, but n , 5 
ſhame; ( Facts: 


* v 8 wan 


e ee, . 


| ' 4 $993; $465}. Duk 33 . 
Lord Touchwood, Lord Froch, Lady Froh, 1 I | 


Sir Paul Plyant, Cynthia, B | | 
3 and pulling 3 in Maſk. 


Matt. Nay, u you ſhall be ſeen—— Careleſs, 
your hand: Do you hold down your head? yes, I am 


your chaplain : Look in the face of your injured friend; 


£ 


* 


Lord Tou en. Are you filent, monſter? - 
MT. Good heav'ns! how I believ'd, and lov'd this 
man Take him hence; for he's a difeaſs to my 


_ Gght. 
Lora Toven, Secure that manifold villin. 
[Servants ſeize kim, 
V. i . | Þ 


OY this DOUBLE-DEALER, 3 
5 1 canz, Miracle of ingratitude! pj 
Ba isk. This is all very ſurprizing, let me periſh, 
| L ren. Yoo know f old you, Saturn lool'd a Little | 


more angry than uſual.” _ 
Lord Tovcn, We'll think of puniſhment at Male; 
dut let me haſten to do juſtice, in rewarding virtue and 
wrong'd meet e erben, 1 e. have we PO 


| and Cynthia's. . 4 1 
5 Mr. We are your lordſhip's creatures. LE on 
ere Toucn. And be each other's comfort let me 


3 your hands : —Unwearied nights, and wiſhing days 
attend you both; mutyalJoye, laſting health, and circling 
Joys, tread round each happy year of your long lives. 


| It ſecret villany fo haves be warn' 4 
Howe'er in private miſchiefs are conceiv'd, 


Like vipers in the womb, ' baſe treachery lies, 
Still gnawing that, whence: firſt it did ariſe; 


No * born, but the vile * dies. 
bara on, 
7 : 2 | ; ** f 
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Torture and ſhame attend their open birth; — 


- — 


Approve, or damn, the repartee or raillery. 5 
Enquire if characters are nicely bred; 
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Oats poets but kette how e would take; © > 
Then they could tell what gh ike; - 1 

| Whether to thank or blame their audience ment CEL „ 


But chat late knowledge does muck hazard cot: =] 1 


Till dice are thrown, there's nothing won, nor loſt 


So, till the thief has fiol'ni, be cannot kn, 


Whether he ſhall eſcape the law, or no; bps A NG wo q 


But poets run much greater hazards far, 


Than they, 1 who ſtand their tryals at the bar; 


'The law proyides a curb for its own fury, 


And ſuffers judges to direct the jury. - 


But, in this court, what difference does appear ! 3 
For every one's both judge, and jury bere; 4 £ 
Nay, and what's worſe, an executioner. LA. £ F 
All have a right and title to ſome pant. 


Each chuſing that, in which he has moſt art. 
The dreadful men of learning all confound, F: 
Unleſs the fable's good, and moral ſound, . 
The Vizor-maſks, that are in pit and gallery, 


The lady critics, who are better read, 


If the ſoft things are penn'd, and ſpoke with grace}. 55 
They judge of action too, and time, and place; 2 - _ 
In which we do not doubt but they're diſcernipgz zj 
n th 2 


bas : , 
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| Beanaſudgeof rel th wig hae of dent -4..— 
e Swing eee eee eee | * 
Poor poets thus, the favour are deny d, . 
Even to make exceptions, when eye try'd, . 
"Tis hard that they miſt ev ry one admit: "YN 
4 Methinks 1 ſee ſome faces in the pit. 
3 I Which muſt of conſatuenen de fron dn n 07-227" 2 


You, who can lar, to ſentenca.may proces. | A 4 + L 
But, tho* he cannot write, let him be freed... ., + 1 
At leaſt hun their contempt, who cannot read, . 
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